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MRS. MUNRO EXPATIATES UPON THE ADVANTAGES OF BECOMING MRS. JABEZ HOLT, 


THE MISTRESS OF HOLT’S FARM, 
{A NOVELETTE.]) 


CHAPTER L 


* Far‘from the rattle and roar of 
Far from the dweilings and haunts 





On the lawn in front stco} Jabez Holt,a letter ! ping hie whistling and switching simultaneously, 


in his hand, 9 frown up:n his brow, which 
always found its way there when he had any- 
thing to , for he was but @ poor scholar, 
despite that he waa master of the many.acres of 
rich land that lay around, and the woodlands 
and pastures beyond. Beside him stood a tall, 
rakish-looking young fellow, somewhat carelessly 
attired in garments ef the very Jatest and most 
outré fashion, with a much-becurled trimmed hat, 
perched on one side of his wavy hair, and a small 
switch in his hand, with which he Inceseantly 
aoe ee ee legs, while he whistled 
tly. 

Strangely different they looked standing there 
aide by side. One old, hard-grained, rough- 
featured, unlovely from the crown of his grizzled, 
ballet-shaped head, to the sole of his coarse, ill- 
made shoes; ths other young, handsome, 


, debonair, pleasant to look at by reason of bis 


freshness, and youth, and evident health and 
te. 
"Well, squire,” said the latter, at last, stop- 





“what do you say, aud tb answer am I to 
take to the guv’nor ?” 

]—I—-hardly know, yet,” responded his 
companion, slowly, with a deliberation that 
seemed to cause the other a certain amount of 


annoyance. 

“ Well, when will you know?” 

** After I have made it all out.” ’ 

“ You've been a long time making 1 out!” 

“It’s mortal difficult readin’ this small 
writin’.” 

‘Think so? Can I help you!” and the 
young man held out his hand for the letter, but 
Jabez shook his head and clutched ft closely, 
exclaiming,— 

“No, no, maybe there aresecrets in the docky- 
ment meant only for my eye.” 

“T hardly think so; still of course you are 
welcome to keep the contents of it to yourself 
if you wish to, only don’t be too long about it. 
I’ve been on my feet since early panes 

* Will you come in then and rest wile I spell 
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ft out? retarned ths farmer, with considerable 
reluctance, eying his visitor askance, 

“That I wilt” exclaimed his companion, 
readily, “ and glad of the opportunity of alttiog, 
Standing’s been the order of the day with me 
this past week,” and he followed his host with 
alacrity into a great room, part parlour, pard 
kitchen ; and while Jabez pursued his labours he 
sank into an old-fashioned elbéw.chalr with a 
sigh of relief, and looked round with curious 
eyes, and no wonder, for ii seemed to him that 
with one step he passed to the time of Bluff 
King Hal, and that Old Father Time mus have 
put bis clock back some centuries, 

The low ceiling, black with age, had moulded 
rafters, sculptured centre bosses, and carved 
cornices ; the fireplace was @ veritable ingle-nook, 
and could accommodate six or seven persons with 
cosy seats on a winter’s night. The walls were 
panelled in oak, and good old Puritan texte 
decorated them, with here and there a smoke- 
blackened, queer picture of seme dead and by- 
gone Holt who had thought it Incumbent on him 
to leave a limning of his features to posterity, 
a kindnees which posterity could nob appreciate 
among the veil of dirt which covered the palnt- 
ings. 

A sentry-box clock ticked with monotonour 
regularity at one side of the ingle-nock, and on 
the other was finely-carved Elizabethan Hnen 
press, with the date, 1565, rudely yet deeply cut 
in it. 

Round the walls were ranged several stiff-look- 
ing high-backed chaire, matching the linen press, 
and in the centre was a massive, time-worn 
table, with twisted legs. An oak settle faced the 
many-paned antique window. Oa the tall 
mante!shelf stood sundry queer blue jugs and 
‘vaces, and on the dresser, amidst the cups and 
platters, was a rude attempt at decoration, in 
the ehape of an old punch-bowl filled to reple- 
tion with autumn blooms, whose brilliant tints 
gave the one relieving dash of colour to the dark 
room,—dark, save where the ivy and Virginian 
creeper set the window in a verdant frame, and 
thrust their leaves in through the open spaces, 

“Comfortable place this,” rauttered Walter 
Penning, running his fingers amid his crisp 
locks, ‘should like to see the rest of it, only the 
old boy don’t seem to have much genlality or 
hospitality about him,” and he looked at the 
farmer as, with elbows on the table and head 
resting on his hands, be slowly and carefully 
studied the letter, seemingly oblivious of his 
presence, 

How much longer he might have had to walt 
it is difficult te easy, for Holt was not in the 
habit of studying the comfort or convenience of 
others ; and all his faculties were occupied in a 
mighty ¢ffort to master the contents of hie 
lawyer's epistle, but the nolsy entrance of a third 
person created a diversion and made him look up. 
This person was a tall, gaunt woman, with high 
cheek-bones, sandy hair drawn tightly back from 
ber plain face, and a pair of cold, cruel, goat-like 
eyes of a watery grey hue. Her dress was of 
rough homespun, with a number of tucks in the 
skirt, which was very short, and plainly displayed 
her large, clumeily.shod feet; « tippet, or 
“modesty” of sprigged lawn was folded over 
her bosom, and fastened with a huge brassy- 
looking brooch; an apron adorned with a big 
pocket, and evidently crammed full of keys aud 
odde and ends, were tied round her sizable 
walet, while the short sleeves of her gown 
lefp the coarse, red arms bare almost to the 
elbow. 

“Bea ye wantin’ tea?” she demanded, tna 
harsh, raeping voice, that grated unpleasantly on 
the listener's ear. 

“Tea, Rachel!” repeated her master, ab- 
pently. 

* Yau, tee.” 

"Ts it time?” 

“Time! Ay, yes, and more’n time, It’s 
gone fofve this twenty minutes,” 

“I did not know ’twas so late,” he said some- 
what epologetically ; for if there was a person 
in the world whom Jabez feared a little, that 
person was undoubtedly Rachel Carillon, his 
cook and housekeeper, 





* Well, ya kuow now,” she retorted, tartly ; 
“be ye wantin’ it?” 

“Yes, yes, ave coorse,” he responded, 
readily, 


'* For one or twot" she asked significantly, 


with a glance at the lawyer's clerk, who was 
studying her hard-featured face intently. 

‘For two, I s’pose,” r her master, 
reluctantly. “ You'll stay and have a cup o 
tea,” to ag gs a 

“ Thanks, 1 be delighted to,” returned 
the young man with an alacrity that contrasted 
greatly with the reluctance of the host, 

“ And wha’s wantin’?! Opnything besides the 
usual?” queried the housekee 





" Because vean’t,” he 
ade el Mee kee NOt Ae 2 
“Will ye come out?” he guest. 


" Ocr not,” eed dubea wh dee: "Times | him, 


are hard, and enovgh’s plenty,” he added, enig- 
matically, 

¢ That’s so, master,” agreed Rachel, with a 
grim smile, as she spread the cloth, and placed 
the old blue china cups in a row. “ All man’s 
labour is for the mouth,’ and ‘enough's as good 
ag a feast,’ a body don’t want to gorge.” 

‘*Shan’t get much here,” thought Penning; 
“ this fellow’s an old miser, and that ill-favoured 
female backs him up im his miserliness, Sorry I 
didn’t go to the ‘ Three Ringers,’ ”’ 

He watched her bring in a quaint eiiver tea- 
pot, @ quainter cream-jug in the shape of a cow, 
and rejoiced when a red-cheeked buxom country 
wench wi > bege o, e oe 


* Not so bad,” he muttered, as In response to’ 
a motion cf his host's hand he seated himself at 
the table opposite him, 


who rattled away ab the tea-cupe finely, whi 
like every Fri fecoytins ign dS pere 


for it was evident from her manner 

that Mrs, Carillon looked upon Jabes, and 
Jabex’s farm, and Jabea’s and 

ber private property. 

this opinion Penning could not tell 

hardly thought so. 

The farmer feared more than he loved her, and 
though ha never openly contradicted her lost no 
opportunity of doing so, and differing f 
when he could indirectly do so. 

“Come on bizness, I s’pose?” she queried, 
her mouth crowded with ham and bread, of the 
guest, 

“Yes,” nodded Walter. 

** Important $” 

“ Don’t knew,” he replied, can 

** Ye master didn’t tell ye?” curiously, 
“No,” he answered, with a sly smile; ‘‘my 
master never does tell me anything,” 

“Ah! thinks ye a hinny not to be trusted, I 
s’ ; ose,” 

‘© That's it, I guees,” he returned, with another 
srile, 

“ Come straight fra Lunnon }” she questioned 
next, 

“No; I stopped at Doncaster and York.” 

“Eh t but they're folne cities,” 


“ Very fine,” he — 

“ But nothing to Lunnon, ye would fon A 

“ Why no, certainly; most people w prefer 
London.” 

* Lar 1 ” 

“Tee 

* An’ more folk aboot 1” 

ce Yea,” 

** Master, ye’ve never been there?” to Jabex 

"No, Still, maybe, I must go some ot. 

“Ye go!” she exclaimed, in evident dismay, 
*€ An’ te Lunnon! Why, ye’ be lost.” 

* Loat or not lost, I shall have to go.” 

“And why, I pray ye!” she asked, with an 
appalling quietude of manner, fixing her stony 
eyes on Jabez's florid face. 

. ’Cos there’s business matters to be seen 


“ An’ why must ad go—ye that ha’ never 
been a hunderd mile fra home all ye life? Why 


“ He said ib would be better.’” 
“In whab way t” ~ 


Behe 
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Then I'll come o’ November, you 

“ All right. I'll tell him to expect you 

“He'll take me tn, I s’pose 1” queried Jabes, 
| doubtfully ; “*’¢o fg seb er Re cg 
ont 1 chanidres oa tos rh yon tas 
ma Ob, you he'll take you in, There’ fr platy 

 Tdon't care for children; still I'd rather 
hear them equall than have —— 

Of couree, That's votslod | = 

took his to the and 
son tate iala wheg away Se ae 
snd filing It aud sm at rer 
drank the meesure of older lols onthe dremer . 
the old pegged eset | Rachel, and betook: 
upstairs to bed and slumber. 


great-grandfather. 
The Holts hed vegetated on thelr farm 
ndreds of years. They were as tightly rooted 


their time came they 
uletly, and were buried in the of the 
Reremth onary here tha oan nen 
here ress » ‘the weep~ 
ing willows waved their branches, 
ey wore staunch ough 
moving , govt ¢ ots the 
was ; , 
se . new- foyentions 


only cautiously adopted when seen to answer well 

on other farms ; _ broken repli as 

far as possible, in the old shape and form ; 

as to omens, al! the male Holt ne 

Jabez who weren't called Joe, and. —. 
or - 





must ye go mow when ye ha’ turned the atile / were favariably christened Jemima, 
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proud 
think that he had added to the golden guiness 
dying at Turnbull's bank at Bletchley, the county 
town, and thereby won a right to reepect and 
admiration for not falling away from the custom 
-of hie ancestors, 

Old Jabex had done as those who had goue 
before, He devoted himself sedulously to the 
getaing of wealth, and had been equally success- 


He was three score years avd five; and could 
aufely eay that he had mever taken a holiday, 
and never enjoyed a pleasure, that is, what most 
folk call pleasure—and never felt a tender emo- 
tion, or a thrill of passion, or given ‘s penny “in 
charity, or done anything that was humane or 
kindly or well-pleasing in the eyes of others, 

Still he was rich, very rich ; his word was'as 
good as ea and com yn a a 
grown-up " ters wourably, 
and not a few ty damsels would ra 
been well content totake Holt Farm and Jabez 


appear marry, and 

*t seomed as though the old famfly would become 

extinct. He was the last of his race—that is, 
the last of the name of Holt. 

There was Claude Hartley, his ‘only cousin’s 


with her handsome face ; and after giving her » 
eubstantial dowry,.the Holts turned their backs 
on her, at which she was unfelgnedly thankful, 
as it left her free’to follow her husband's for- 


such a thing was unheard of among the Holts, 
The eldest. son took possession of all, and looked 
Sat Greta 

ea 


CHAPTER IL 


* But eo fair, 
Bhe takes the breath of men away, 
Who gaze upon ber unaware,” 


autumn wore away ; the harvest was 
amoke trencher 


Tae 





) nob fit to: 


sides, where they had passed the genial summer ; 
the turkeys to be fattened for Obrtntabaa ; ham- 
vine be fruit sent to distant market towns ; the 


and grouse found on his d to be sold 
to the greatest advantage ; to the houss 
neglected during the busy months een to ; books 


up with help from Rachel—a consider- 
able amount of help—for he was a poor scholar, 
and she fairly good at figures; and a hundred 
other things to be attended to ; and at last, when 
the winter snows covering the ground releazed 
him from the necessity of hourly attention to 
his farm, ib was close upon Christmas, and he, 
intent on business, had to mingle and travel with 
the frivolous folk going South for a holiday to 
see their loved ones at the merry Christmastide 
after weeks and months of weary absence and 
separation, : 
The journey was a tremendous affair to him, 
and if powsible more tremendous still to Rachel, 
She dreaded hie going, she hardly knew why ! 
A vague Idea her that something would 
bo to him—something that would affect her. 
or thirty years and more she had been at the 
| farm, for five-and-twenty a widow ; and since raised 
to the proud and im t poat of housekeeper a 
hope had trembled in her mind, faintly at frat, 
and then more strongly, that he would marry 
her, elevate her to the position of malatreas of the 


She was useful to she well knew, in a way 
his right hand, and she never spared herself 
fo his service, toiling from morning until night 
in her endeavours to make him comfortable and 
preserve his interests. Other men had married 
thelr servants, why not he? She came of re- 
y oyg mee people, was honest aud hard-working ; 
she deserved a reward and thought she might get 
it, if she would but possess her soul in patience ; 
and now—now there was this dreadful journey to 
a hundreds of miles away—a place, too, full 

snares and traps for the unwary man, unused 
to Babylon and its vicious ways, 

Whatcould shedo! sheasked herself, dewperately; 
and was fain to answer nothing. She hed tried her 
best to dissuade him from this trip to an un- 
known and dreadful land, but all her endeavours 
mane etn pA pont onld ware eee some 
poun v to junon,” wasn’t 
the sort of man to spend one farthing more than 
he could help ; not he, indeed, even if there were 
wolves, metaphorical and actual, as Rachel said 
there were, to be met with In the streets of the 
great clty. He could take care of himuelf pretty 
well, and he trusted te Munro to look after 
him. So hedeparted, and Mra, Carillon eaw him 
depart with a sinking heart ond awful. fore- 


58 
' “How long will, ye be!” she queried, as he 
Biter} my git ” 


enough to hasten me back. here.” 

ll retura, maybe, 
Christmas pudden in ye’re ain house?” » 

‘' Maybe,” he, returned, stolidily, shaking the 

[ Peter going; and with a nod 

he was whirled away out of the sight of the 

woman, who for once in a way found no solace 

tn scrubbing and cleaning, and stirring up the 

herculean 





in toime to eat ye 





endured egonfes of hunger and thirst rather than 
run such a risk, 

The early winter night had cloted in over the 
metropolis when he arrived at King’s Cross, and 
the wile and din at the great station bewildered 
him not a little. 

He stood on the platform ap eg greping 
his with one hand, and his stout thorn * 
with the other, and not knowing in the least 
what'to do, or who to apply to for his old hide- 
covered box, which had belonged to his grand- 
father, another Jabez Holt, and which spoke 

latply of bygone days; and while in this 

lemma, i Fe as a Legon waa jog? nt 
qu “ Any la ” ia queér-looking, 
Eiri, seedy third-classer, Vark Munro 
found him’out, and swooped down on him with 
his cheery laugh. 

** Weil, Holt, arrived safely?” 

“ Yes, Master Munro, I’se have ; bub my box, 
i eee no sign on ft.” 

We'll soon find it. What fs ft like?” 

“ Brown—brown cow-skin, covered with’ brass 
pails, and J. H. plain as a pike-staff on the top 
o’ it, An’ I hope it’s not bin lost or stolen, ’ous 
the pepers are in it.” 

No fear,” returned the lawyer, reassuringly ; 
“ we'll find it in a brace of shakes,” 

And be did, there being little difficulty about 
ft, the ‘article in question being unique, and 
totally unlike anything of the sort seen fn London 
for dixty years, snd soon had ft hoisted on to a 
hansom, with Jabez into the same velicls, and 
getting in beside him, told the mau to drive to 

ooms 


Ih wasn’t a very long ride, but to Jabez it 
seemed like fairyland. The brilliantly lighted 
shops, decked with their Christmas goods, 
and the throngs of people, all busy and in- 
tent on their marketing, laughing, talking, 
bargaining, carrying great bundles of glistening 
holly, and white-berried mfstletoe, and parcels of 
presents for their loved ones—why there hardly 
seemed room for them sil on the pavement ; 
and as to the road, Jabez thought every moment 
they would come into collision with one of the 
many swiftly passing vehicles. 

* Ts ib'all like this here ?”’ he asked, wonder- 


ingly. 

i not quite. This fs a busy and business 
part of town ; where the private houses are its 
quieter and darker, and as he spoke the cabman 
turned out of the thoroughfare Into the quiet 
etreep where Munro lived, and the fairy scene 
vanished from the old man’s eyes. 

Still he couldn’t forget ft, and when dinner 
was over he begged his host to take him out 
again, which he did, and Mrs, Matk went too; 
and Penning, who had made ‘up the party to 
four at dinner, a meal which Hols couldn't quite 
understand, aud which he took for an elaborate 
supper, and all were extremely civil and atten- 
tive to the tich old man, 

Next night they took him to a theatre, and 
the following day to another entertainment, and 
were coolly t to the looks of amaze- 
ment which were cast at them and their queer 
companion, with his gaitered legs, and rough 
homespun clothes, : 

No one knew better than Mark Munro the 
exach amount of Jabez’s worldly possessions. 
He, avd bis father, and his grandfather before 
that, had managed and arranged all the bual- 
ness matters of the Holt family, and he was 
aware that this last scion of the old family wae 
ee to his only living relative, Claud 


ley. 
Harley might never get the pro » Jabez 
might depart from the custom of bis ancestors 


and make a will, There was no knowing, and 
there was no knowing who might ba named 
legatee, Perhaps himee!?. The farmer, as far 
as such a stolid man could, showed pleasure fa 
hia society ; and he had been ever civil to his 
~ Ib did not - for men fs gers as he was 

brusque and erry, happy 
manner pleased the North countryman, used to 
the abruptness and teclturnity of his Bas 4 


4 bourse; and Solicitor Mark was always ¢ 


te that he lived up to every 


and had nothin ilar ve Wd ; 


ones, He found he could nob save, 
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was so hard, well-nigh impossible to do so, with 
seven small meuths to feed, besides Li: uwn, a 
wife's and a poor dependent’s ; for there was yet 
another member of the lawyer’s family whom 
Jabez had not seen, despite she was destined to 
be the fate, amorously epeaking, of this grizzled- 
headed, elderly farmer. 

Munro, when his cousin died, some five years 
previously, stretched out a helping hand to bis 
only child, left utterly penniless, aud Paola 
Stuart became os member of his family, and 
looked after the four children then bern to him, 

The ehildren increased steadily year by year, 
and so did Paola’s labours; still she never 
grumbled, never showed the terrible weariness 
she must have felt at being nothing better than 
& nursemald to seven troublesome brate, at the 
changeless routine of w , dressing, teach- 
ing, and playing with them, and then put 
them te bed ; of being tled to them t an 
day, as Ixion was tied te the wheel, with never 
m joy in the present, and never @ hope in the 
future to cheer her on the way. 

A colourless life, traly, for a beautiful young 
woman, whose years had not yet reached twenty- 
two, whose intellect was abeve the aver whose 
warm Southern bleod (her mother been 8 
native of sunay Spain) bounded joyously through 
her veins, fisting her for a far different kind of 
existence from that to which a pitiless fate con- 
demned her. What wonder melancholy had 
stamped her for its own ! 

The first thne Jabes saw her was on Christmas 
Eve. After dinner Mrs. Munro suggested they 
should pay a visit to the school-room, and see 
how the children were getting ou with the fir- 
tree they had to decorate for a party to be given 
the ensuing week ; whereupon Mark asked their 
guest if that move would be agreeable to him, 
for the youngsters had been kept sedulously ont 
of his slghh and hearing, lest they should oe 
and worry him with their luaty shouts and hig 
spirits. 

His reply was to the effect thab he would like 
to see the bairns, so they proceeded across sundry 
passages till they arrived at the schoolroom—a 
great room, with dim cerners and dingy gold 
moulding, elaborate cornices, and a frescoed ceil- 
ing, which represented a stous Diana with bow 
and arrows disporting herself by the banks of a 
sedgy river in company with sundry eatyrs, 
pes py sat ee and ms sa lightly-clothed aad 
uegiigent mythological fol 

Fiore was net much light in the vast apart- 
ment, which would have taken several dozen 
candles before it could have beem properly illu- 
minated ; and Jabez was so taken up with the 
children, whe were each presented to A 
six In number, ranging from ten to two-and-a- 
half years—the seventh, whe only having reached 
the matureage of twelve months, was slumbering 
peacefully in Its cot In the room above—that he 
did not take much, ff any, notice of the slight, 
dark figure that Mark had Introduced to his 
notice by a wave of the hand and an introductory 
** my cousin,” 

The tree, too, was an object of interest to 
bim ; he had never seen one before, that is, he 
had never seen one in an elaborate pot, with 
s tinselled fairy wand In hand at the top, and 
rows of glistening glacs balls festooning the 
branches, and all manner of pretty trifles hung 
about id, 

The old Northumbrian rsked a whole string 
of questions of his juvenile friends, At last 
his intent was so great that Johanie, the son 
and heir, suggested lighting the tapers for a fow 
moments, just to show the general and exquisite 
effect. 

* You had better not,” ejaculated Paola. 

** May we, dad?” shouted the boy. 

*Yes, If you mean to,” replied Mark, in- 
auigenriy. 

So the tapers were lighted, and threw a bril- 
Uant, if small circle of radiance around, and Paola 
stood within the circle, and Jabez, raising his 
eyes to see the tree in all its grandeur, saw this 
woman In all her beauty, and gazing at her he 
forgot everything else, the tree and its treasures, 
the children aud their eeger questions, his host 
and hostess, he was o us of them ali, and 


stood spellbound, his horny brown banda locked 


together, his right foot before the other firmly 
planted on the groznd, his bead slightly lifted, 
and his keen, dark eyes on Paola’s face, aud she 
supremely [unconscious of the fixed gaze 1e- 
mained in the glare of the candles, eyeing her 
handiwork" with evident satisfaction, 


eee 


CHAPTER ULE 


"I have 
m0 shat tie 0 ieeieed Glakeren 


And a cheek with no rose’s glow, 
And @ fleece of hair half-tessen 
From brew te the shoulder’s sow.” 


JaBez went to bis slumbers, or rather to hia 
couch, for he did not slumber, In a frame of 
mind difficult to describe. In all the sixty-five 
ng Ate ope p Merlin tong tas 
did when he gezed at Paola Stuart, never ex- 
perienced that thrill that ran throngh him, that 


glow in his veins, thav of the pulse, 
that nes to look sein oo «wots face, to 

ze eyes, to watch part, to 
fistan to her veice, * 


They were feelings which most men 
before they have reached their thirtieth year, but 
he had been much too occu with and 


a woman's hand would « his pillows 
and soothe him. when he was going out of i 
and that one presided over his house, cooked 


os om this cra sae he had never seen 
anything more y than his Alderney prize 
th her great, gentle eyes, aud satiny job 
skin. Certainly, the woman he moat frequently 
looked at, Rachel Carillon, was not by any means 
a beauty, nor one likely to rouse a man’s feelings, 
unless it was a feeling of wonder how anythin 

female could be so -looking, unlovely, aol 


repellant. 

He was old to be bitten by the love-fever. Yet, 
the older a man is the worse he takes the disease; 
ee ee and the less chance 
of recovering is, 

There was little chance of recovery in Jabes's 
case, He was wild to see the pale, statuesque 
face again, and rose at an absurdly early hour, 
paren by an Ha eng 
ps semper the breakfast-room at Bloomsbury 

ore nine o'clock on Sundays and festival days. 
Still, he could not rest, and was a» well up as 
tossing abuut feverishly, 

At breakfast he hoped to see her, but was 
disappointed ; and it was not until dinner tha’ 
pears eyes were gratified by a sight of 


This meal took place at three o’clock, but as 
heavy fog darkemed the atmosphere the blinds 
were drawn, the iamps lighted, a huge | 
thrown on the fire, and the Munros sat down 

, Curtained warmth to diseug cheir turkey 
and plum pudding. 

poy ay apeortees in os way’, failed him, 
an not ustioe to the good things that 
loaded the board. 

He was occupied in his contemplation of the 
woman who eat opposite him, and who, busy see- 
ing to the wants, and keeping In order her lIttle 
charges, was sublimely unconscious of his fixed 
gaze Pong tien egy soso 

v) lovely the t before he 
thought her doubly eo now pe attired 
w th some attempt at smartness. 


r— 


TR 





With such hair dark eyes are mostly found. 
Hers were blue, a brilliant, intense blue, fringsd 
with thick black lashes, and . a 
pair of brows of the same colour. 

Her face wad a perfect oval, the features regu- 
lar; her bands and feet smail and vg en 


“A noble woman, nobly planned!” and 
though the old Northumbrian read 
those lines, some such thought passed his. 


E 
E 


ty nee 


over rome matters. 


° Pechers be likes %0 have free quarters,” she 
“ He can’t care about thas, for just think of 
the amount he spends in toys and things for the 


children. 

“True, This liberality has astonished me,. 
for you have always told me the Holts were a- 
race of misers.”” 

“Not quite so bad as that. ane e close,. 
peel, apes many border folk— and eco- 
nomical, more to saving than spending.” 

Wy as lo you account for this extrava-- 

ant fit ?’ 

4 “T can’t account for ft," returned Mark, help- 
“Then Ben eon green keen ee 
“ ” 

(Soman the cea. S hE 

"Ts it ” 

“ Of course,” 

“What Is the reason, then ?” 

* Paola,” 

‘* Paola!” he echoed, in astonishment, 

* Yes; he is in love with her,” 

** My dear, how absurd !” 

“H L ‘ais conch to be her gmacitbens 

“ e 

** And what of that? en 00 old tay oe 
older—have married younger women. You know 
there Is no fool like an vf 

“J know. Still, Jabes Holt I believe to be 
about the last man in the world to make an idiot 


of o 
“He has made an idiot of himself now, then, 
if adoring Paola is doing that” 
Teen an eccet tidings 

"€ You don’t wan’ 

‘Perhaps not. I always hoped some of bie 
wealth would be left to our little ones.”’ Bi 


work, They 
benefit by it if she became 





wife.” 
“She might have a family of ber own,” he 
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s if 
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“Stuff!” returned Mrs. Mark, with supreme 
coutempt. “Tt would be a capital thing for 


us. 

* You forget what a b she is to you with 
children, - ii 

“I don’t; and I remember, that 


and 
grateful aa she is, that she would help us liber- 
ally in the and vide for one 


or two of in the future, 
“Tf ahe could, She might not have it in her 
wer to do no.” 
“That would \lest with you,” eld his wife, 
significantly, 
“How!” 
— -would draw up the marriage settle- 
men ” 
“Oh! of course,” he agreed, with a sudden 
som of admiration for her cuteness, 
it 
"T know that perfectly well. Still, a man In 


love, especially an elderly man, is hardly a rational 
imal, or his actions,” 
“ Perhaps you are ” 

“IT know I am. Be judicious, Mark.’ Throw 


no obatacles in the way; help where you can; 
get the a affairs Into your own 
hands, an » we shall not regret it,” 
"TI will do my best,” he replied, 
And he kept his word, He talked of his 


meut, 
Still, it wasn’t like a waltz, and everyore else 
ee of his partner as he 


Bub what finally decided him to speak out was 
— Penning say that he wanted to speak to 
Miss Stuart on a matter, one of 


; Jabez mentally 
registered an oath that hefore Saturday he 
_— have Paola’s yea or nay to his own ques- 
tion, ; 


pe eto wr tpn fled engee Re Ra aed 





small frock and watching a covple of, small 
children playing at her feet. ‘ I have something 
to aay to you.” 

2 Yes,” she returned, interrogatively, with a 
swift, almost fearful glance up at him, for she 
knew the narrowness of his income, and feared 
from day to dey that she would have to go and 
earn her bread amidst etrangers which she 
dreaded ; for theugh she bad much 00 do, and 
was busy from morning till night, still her 
cousin and his wife were very kind to her, and 
never treated her as anything eave a sister, and 
a dear one too. ‘‘ What is it?” 

“ Some one has been talking to me about 

“Indeed! Who!” 

* Mr, Hoit.” 

“Mr, Holt!” she repeated in astonishment, 

"Yes. Are you surprised t” 

“Very much so, What can he have to say 
about me?” 

" A great dea). In fact he has proposed for 

—wantes you to be his wife.” 

“Oh! Mark!” a roay blush stole over her 
pale face from brow to ebin. 

** Don’t you like him!” he asked, abruptly. 

“I—I—think—he is—very nice 2s—a friend,” 
she faltered. 

* And that he wou 

" T—have not— 


E 


not be as a husband?” 
ught of him—in that 


shine Wis peeps "att tar ateenieres Gt Oe 
er his p w ts advantages and dis- 
advantages? He is rich, and will settle five 
tho pounds on you; he has a charming 
house, and a flourishing farm in the North. You 
will have ease, comfort, plenty. On the other 
hand, he {fs old enongh to be your father, and 
le are apt to be exacting. He wants his 
by Saturday morning, so you have two 
w days to think i over,” and with that 
Solicitor Mark withdrew, and left his cousin to 
her maiden meditations, which were not al- 


together pleasant. 
She nk, somehow, from the thought of 
her Iife with Jabez, He was old, rough, 
unsympathetic, according to her way of think- 
ing ; and what woman does not dream of a lover 
ultimately to be her husband, with dark eyes, 
fine features, 9 good figure, and a fascinatly 
manner? An ideal like unto this had filtte 


I 


Still, five thousand meant provision for her 
futare and declining days, and In the present 
life was not all roses for her. 

She was often terribly tired and ennuyer, 
often longed for a Hbtle quiet and rest; away 
from the incessant babble of baby voices, the 


There were seven little tyrants now to torment 
, and another would make its appearance 
when the spring violets bloomed. Could she 
bear ft always—this life which would grow 
harder and harder as each year passed, the 
ceaseless drudgery, the weary monotony, and 
then at the ond nothing but the prospect of 
death in the wethanest. 

She hardly knew as she sat there revolving 
the matter in her mind, and Mrs. Munro found 
her several hours later, still undecided and un- 
certain as to the answer she should give. 

*'Then you have nob made up your mind 
yet?” sald that astute lady, determined that {t 
ee one up soon, and as she wished it 


**No, nob yet,” returned Paola, blushing and 
embarrassed, 
“Thope you intend to be sensible about ip, 
dear, and do what will be best for yourself, 
gh I and the children will miss you ter- 
ribly, still I must advise you to accepp Mr. 
Holt, The advantages are allon yourside. He 
is a nice old gentieman, has the sense you 
possibly lack, as most young folks do, and will be 
more attentive and devoted than any wild, 


5 


harum-scarum young fellow”—Mrs. Mark was 
thinking of Penning, who as a cousin-in-law 





could be no possible advantage to her, and wae 
never likely to make, or re gta rate to save, 





much. ‘He is evidently deeply attached to 
you, and will make a fond husband,” 

Paola shuddered a little at this. 

“Then,” continued her companion, “ think of 
the settlements, Five thousand pounds means 
between two and three hundred a year for you— 
® competence-—wealth to a girl like yourself who 
bas never known what luxury is?” 

‘Ti ue,” murmured the er. 

“And that is not all. There is more to 
follow. You will be mistress of a charming 
place. Mark says the farm is the quaintest, 
prettiest house he has ever seen, You will have 
servants to wait om you, carriages to drive 
about in, will visit and be visited, and perhaps 
be given diamonds and costly ornaments, besid«# 
heaps of beautifal clothes.” 

She was romancing a wee bib bere, drawing on 
her own imagination, which was a lively one, 
but it didn’t matter to her. She wanted to see 
her cousin Mrs, Holt, and she spared no argu- 
ment, no trouble, to bring about that much 
desired end. 

For two days she scolded, coaxed, and urged 
Paola ; and, finally, on the Saturday morning 
Jabez was overjoyed by receiving a consent to 
his proposal, and hearing a trembling ‘‘ Yer” 
from his ladylove’s beautiful lips. 

He did not kiss her, fortunately for her, con- 
tented himself with holding her hand, and 
geztug at the shy, blushing face, and feeling altc- 
aa different from anything he had felt like 

ore, 

He wasn’t going to wait. Why should he? 
A home was awaiting the bride, money plentiful, 

conveniently near, everything could be got 
ysoon, And it was. On the fourteenth of 
February, when the winter snows were melting 
& little under the genial rays of the sun, and the 
birds were pairing, twittering, and b geoihryge v 
billing and under the eaves and amid the 
chimney-s ‘aola Stuart stood at the altar 
by Jabez Holt’s side in a dim, old City church, 
and they twain were made one, for richer for 
poorer, for better for worse, till death did them 
part, and after a light breakfast at the Blooms- 
bury house the newly-wedded pair started for a 
honeymoon of a fortnight’s length at Brighton, 
which trip had been arranged in all ite details by 
Mrs. Mark, who managed Jabez with consummate 
skill and got him to do exactly as she pleased, 
even to the free spending of his beloved guineas, 
and the ordering of a superfine bisck coat and 
vest, and a pair’ of pepper-and-salt unmen- 
tionables, and the discarding of his homespuns 
and galters, which she rightly concluded would 
attract considerable attention at a fashfonable 
watering-place, 





OHAPTER IV. 
** Down In the valley the mists are white, 
Hiding the plain io a shadow d 


High on the hillside the aun shines bright, 
Over the suramit the breezes sweep, 
Bwaying the trees with their touch unseen, 
Stirring the streams as they come and go ; 
Who can forget them who once has been 
Out on the hills when the March winds blow?” 
Tue December snows covered the ground like 
a thick white fall when Jabez left his farmstead, 
the March winds played hide-and-seek amid the 
firs and tall poplars, and screeched and roared 
down the wide chimneys ere he thought of re- 
turning. . 
Such a prolonged absence from home on the 
part of the master was an anprecdented affair in 
the annals of the Holt family, 
Who had ever heard of the place being left to 
itself for three months} Actually three months 
without the eye of its possessor to detect errors, 


and bac and to promptly punish them. 
Cer not his cronies at the Three Rings! 
nor his labourers and servants, uor his house- 


keeper, the woman who sat with kaltted brows 
and compressed lips, and deathly face, gazing 
at the flames of the fire as they leap) upwards, 
hungrily licking the bars and brickwork, for she 
had on coals and making a huge fire to 
out ‘the cold that was in her heart, 
and body, and which had to do with 

the chill breezes that swept around the house. 
For nearly a month Rachel Carillon hai felt 
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that queer chill in her veins, had bean a changed 
woman; and the change dated from a certain 
morniug in February, when she received a clumsy 
looking, fll-written letter from her master, 
announcing his marriage, his intention of re- 
turning early in March, and hie desire that the 
best bed-room should bea got ready and made 
smart, the house generally brightened and 
smartened for the reception of " Mrs. Holt,” 

Chat letter came es a crushing blow to the 
hard-featured, elderly woman, who had built her 
hopes on Jabez, who had toiled and molled, and 
slaved from rosy morn to dewy eve to please and 
further the interests of this man who, regardless 
of her labour and toil, forgdt her, and her work 
and devotion at the firan glance from a bright 
eye, the first sound of a sweet voice, 

It was terribly bitter—gall and wormwood to 
this one who had laboured for him, Nothing 
had been too hard, too arduous for her to do. 

When the cows were sick she sat up at night 
with them; when an ewe lambed in cold, bleak 
weather, ‘twas she who wrapped upthe little one in 
flannel and brough4 ib Into the kitchen for that 
warmth and comfort which waa ite only chance ; 
when the chicks were hatched she rose ab early 
dawn to prepare thelr warm mash ; In the hay- 
field she was never absent ff business called Jabez 
elsewhere ; ab the harvest time she kept a sharp 
look-out on the reapers to sce that they did nob 
tske too much to incapacitate them from work. 

"T'was she who superintended the feeding of his 
celebrated breed of pigs, and cured ihe far-famed 
hams that fetched such high prices, ‘Twas she 
who packed the fruit for market and churned the 
creamy butter, and made the cheeses and the 
huge loaves. 

‘Twas she, tp fact, who was the ruling spirit In 
the Holo Farm, and the one who had helped 
Jabez to heap up riches ; and these riches were 
now to be spent on another, and all her rosy 
dreams of a comfortable future, of a happy, easy 
old age were rudely dispelled, her castles in the 
air razed to the ground at one fell blow. 

It maddened her; the disappointment, the 
thought that she must stand aside, play second 
to auother’s lead, serve where she had ruled, be 
subservient to another woman, an usurper, an 
interloper, one who had never done thing to 
further the {nteresta of the man who had been 
fool enough to marry her, to give her the right 
to spend his hard-won earnings, and trample upon 
his faithful servitors, 

“Heavens! How I hate her!” muttered 
Rachel, venomously, clenching her bande and 
grindiog her teeth, ber face distorted by fury, 
till it resembled nothing human, and was abso- 
lutely diabolical, ‘Some tow-haired dolly, wi’ a 
pink face an’ a mincin’ tongue. I could kill 
her! ay, and him too!” she added, grimly, a 
sivister gleam In her stony eyes. ‘I'll watch 
the hussy !”’ she went on, gloomily, ‘I'll watch 
her day an’ night! Noughd a thin’ she does or 
says shall escape me! Li work herruin! An’ 
Ican! I'll bring her doon till she lies like a 
worm at my feet! She ain't married ter master 
for love, I'll be sworn there’s a gallant in the 
background that she cares mair for than old 
Jabez Holt!” and, earing her mind by this 
announcement, she rose, and commenced to lay 
the table for tea. 

As she was thus occupied a tap-tapping was 
heard at the window. 

“To branchee strikin’ agin it," she mur- 
mured, going on with her preparations, after one 
upward glance; but, after a moment, the 
tapping was renewed more vigorously. 

* Wha's there?” she demanded, flinging opsn 
the casement, and looking out, desplte the rush of 
white, vapoury mist that forced its way in, and 
bathed ser face and head in its humidity, 

“Only I, Meecess Carillon! ” answered a thick; 
husky voice from without. 

“ Peter Royle ?” she interrogated, 

“Ay!” returned the voice, 

‘An’ wha's wantin’ ?” 

* Bas the master came hamo §” 

‘* Na, te master has na,” 

“ An’ when may ye be expectin’® him?” 

“* T dunno,” 

* Te-morrer }” 

“T tell ye I dunno for certain! Bat coome 





in ; te mist is shockin’-like te night. Ye can 
say whe’ ye ha’ te say inside more comfortable 
than there,” 

“Ay, that I can!” and In a few moments 
the door swung open, and a tall, muscular man 
entered, clad in garments almilar to 
those worn by Jabez when at his northern 
but of inferior quality and much worn, 
frayed, and patched, showing that fortane 
frowned than smiled on him, and was niggardly 
in the way of golden gifts. 

‘Ah | that’s bettern nor standin’ out there!” 
he exclaimed, nodding towards the 
0p which a po Aig Bg thick red 

curtains, thereby to a) - 
— . the quaint room, raddily Tighted 
re-glow. 

“ Ay, it’s cold work out in te mists! Sit ye 
doon | and say, wha’ will yesoupe? Na, @ dish 
o’ tea, I'm thinkin’.”’ 

“Nal” he laughed, shaking his great head, 
with its forest of tawny locks; “' tea’s ma much 
in my line!” 

‘*Mebbe, a tankard of home-brewed would 
be!” she sw ted, 

* Ay, more like |” he agreed. 

“ An’ wha’ may ye be wantin’ wi’ te master?” 
she ingulred, after a time, when he had drunk 
the beer down to a peg or twe, and demolished a 
plentiful plate of ham. 


“Te usual thing,” he answered, rather shame- 


i 


E 


F 


fully. 
” Money t 
“ A {’ - 
“ An’ wha’ ha’ ye to sell noo?” 
“ Na much,” . 
“Sa I suppose ye’ve selled most a’ ye ha’? ” 
" Ay, wasser te luck!” 


“Ye ain’t had much luck, ha’ ye, Pete?” she 
kindliness, f 


sald, with a rough attempt at lor 
Royle was one of her few favourites, and she 
felt, in her own queer way, 6 aorb of pity for 
hi 


m, 

“Na, none ab a’; I'se been .powerfa’’ on- 
lucky.” 

“Ay, that ye ha’; notbin’s prospered wi’ 


e, 
' “Nathin’!” he assented, with a deep sigh, 
that seemed actually to shake his maselve frame; 
“nathin’ this ne ee" i. 

“Ye were lucky enon’ ore that,” she 
remarked, significantly, 

“Ay, before na’ since!” he returned, with 
conaiderable bitterness, 

‘* An’ ha’ ye univer heard tale or tidin'’s fra 
Janet?” 

“Na, never,” he said, turning ne Be head, 
and shading his face with his hand, while a deep, 
erlmson flush stole up to the very roots of 
tawny hair, and an fodescribable look came into 
his eyes, for there was a story of shame and 
sorrow and rufn attached to his sister's name, 

Hepzibah and German Royle had been a hard- 
working, industrious couple. Their farm on 
Roper’s Hill, some two miles from the Holts, 
Was prosperous and well-conducted, and they 
owned a considerable amount of pasture land 
around on which their sleek beasta grazed. When 
they died they lefp all they possessed to their 
son, Peter Royle, with a strict injunction to 
give thelr only other child, Janet, a liberal 

owry when ehe married, which they thought 
she was sure to do some day, for she was a 
comely las, 

This Peter was quite ready to do, for he was 
tenderly attached to his pretty, fair- blue- 
eyed sister ; and matters went on & 
at the homestead until she reached her twenty- 
zecond, and he his twenty-fifth year. Then a cloud 
began to obscure the horizon. There was some- 
thing wrong with Janet. She lost her pipe 
and bat fine colour; her eyes grew auxious 
misty, and she was silent and sad, al 
different from her usual self. 

Peter in hiy rare intervals of rest a 
what was the matter, but she put him off, 
evaded his queries ; and he, and occu 
forgot his half-formed fears, and 
excuses, till one night on his return 
fields he found her gone—the elster 
well, who made his home bright 
joyous, for whom he laboured and tolled, 
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he might add to that left b, apg Sota. je 
give her scieul ehlar ta eu Ane ome of her 
own e without a word of farewell, a simple 
Ilne we yam too, the neighbours said 
because she could no longer conceal her shame 
and disgrace. Peter was well-nigh mad 
sorrow and distress, but he clung wildly to the 
bellef that she had away to. marry some 
one—a scamp, probably, whom 
would not approveof. 

He would not believe her shame, aud worked 


cold, dreary night ing her 
Bagh the Seale sey hae ent we heard, end 
when he aroze and went dowa he found a baby 
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stock grew less, his substance faded away 5 
at last nothing remained to him save the 
house on the with ite quainé furniture, 


in the fam'ly for generations, 

As his fortunes declined so Ja 
and most of his land had been purchased 
lather, most of his sleek heifers fat. 
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and at anything bute high price. . 
Jabez og oe to drive a hard 
he drove hard ones wi 


3 
E 
g 
= 
2 
HA 
bee 


gF 

| 

£8 

2 

- 

i 
Bir 
a 


sé 
4 


seller. 

So he went again and again 
with many a pang and mau 
that was his and all that he 
is seen t Shey ee Sohne Se 


Still, the old eaw of heneers pst beng ale 
be choosers held good in case, and he was 


there again to offer his possessions for his neigh- 
bour’s purchase, because there was nob anyone 


<Gnclsoe figures, Baloplan caps and Worcester 
a 3, cups, 

teapots sabe neh much ia the rough Northum- 
brian’s line, He had heard of Jabes’s ’ 
that Se hiss tae eer, and 
perha, might fancy these 

Tele Ak oh tench, ond looked of so. little 
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= Meth ; 
tis ye must be te fule,” she sald, 


acknowled * But when I 
was In Lunnon I could na tell te good folk fra 
te bad, They all looked alike, dreesed. smart 
and fine,” 

" Fine feathers make fine birds,” she enapped, 
sententiously. 
* You're right there, Meecess Carillon,” 
a ee ek ee of 
P. 
like,” he answered, Iaconically, 
6 us all to shame,” with a savage 
glance at woollen gown. 
"She canna do that,” he said, slowly, as he 
Tose to go. “ Honesty’s ofttimes clothed in hodden 


grey.” 
"Want vice in satins,” she replied, significantly, 

“Ay, Let me know when he coomes back.” 

S era well. phe 6 word,” 

‘Thanks ; an’ -night to ye." 

** Good-night,” and after be was gone, his 
burly form lost to sight amid the white mists, 
she stood in the doorway for full ten minutes, 
her candle flickering iu her eyes 
fixed on space, and an evil look on nely face, 
that meant mischief to someone—most likely to 
Jabez Holt's young wife. 


(To be concluded in owr next ) 








A DELIGHTFUL BLUNDER, 


—0— 
Ty was a very jolly crowd which stood waitin 
ab the Silverthorne station for the seven o'cl 


that frosty November morning. 

One might have thought that seven was rather 
an early hour for so large and exceptionally gay a 
gat as only one of the party 
was to take the train, the remaining sixteen 
having assembled merely to “ see her off.” 

But for a better informed person, the fact that 
one was Ida Terrill would have been a sufficient 


be oper 
young lady had come to Silverthorne on 


run of parties and picnics all the summer, 
Silverthorne had never been so Hvely ; for. Miss 
Terrill had ‘‘ taken ” immensely, and socicty had 
her behalf. 





his pocket , George Becker, loliing 

across a seat with his hair rabbed u wildly, was 

simulating a fib of insanity brouaies about by 
Terrill's departure. 


Miss 
The train came puffing up. 
You'll surely come back nex! summer,” erled 
all the girls together. 
shakingy-te Cy nae ga of oe and haad- 
mascn portion affecting violent 
indignation that they were excluded from the 


Miss Terrili’s uncle, who was to see her zafe to 
the tion at , where she was to change 
hurried her into the train. And the 
flatter handkerchief from a window was ali 
that was lefh to the group on the platform. 
Ohbarley Whitlock and Lizzie Cavins walked 
way together, of course, They had been en- 
and were to be married 


“Poor Arthur!” said the girl, looking after a 
tall form, which had detached itself from the 
group, and was taking a solitary course up the 


etreet. 
"Yor— Gifford 1” said her lover, com- 


&. 
rf 


TF 
; 


itary ogg ‘* What madé her throw him over, . 


anyhow? Ive never had the rights of the case, 
But IT suppose you know 4” 

“* Yes; she told me all about it, She’s the 
most consclentious girl in the world—Ida Terrill. 
She refused him because she wasn't quite 
sure she liked him well enough to marry him, 
She asid she'd be him a wrong if she 
married him without certain ; so she re- 


jected him.” 
Charley gave a whistie, 
bis - rejected a ty nice fellow,” he de- 


ny Bo told eS 8 to “os her 
ange mind, but she wouldn’s, Do you 
know—I oughtn’t to say fb—but I’ve imsgined 
two or three times that she had come to care 
for him a little. You see, the longer you know 
Arthur Gifford the better you like bim, and it 
was two months ago that she refused him, Well, 
I don't know !"' Lizale concluded, dubiously. 

Ida Terrill, meanwhile, was spinning towards 
Crosby. Her uncle had taken from the paper- 
boy a magazine for her and a newspaper for hia- 
self, and was already absorbed in the political 


da turned the leaves of the pamphle} list- 
, Closing it at lest, and allowing her eyes to 
amovg her fellow-passengers-—rather an 
anin seb, she concluded, Then she 
rested her elbow on ihs window-ledge and her 
hand, and locked out some- 


“Had she ®@ mistake?” she thought, 
eorr Je bed refased him?” 

How could she have accepted 

not cared for him? There 

she had not cared for 


ne the best authorities, she should 
have ang women ols acme weedy 2 
her heart should have substantially 

3 she should have been 


ea 


t 
q 
gs & 
i 
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ut she had had hone of these symptoms, 
Of course, she reflected, as she sped by houses, 
and fencer, tind cia, oe had appreciated him, 
She had known—as who did not !—that he was 


very t, very gentlemanly, very entertain- 
iog, And his 
been 

ere 


F 


, after his rejection, had 
not less than tublime. He had, as it 
» {t, continuing to devote himself to 
wi the ee pe willlognese, fy never 
a referring to embarrassing topic. 

She should miss him—she owned that. She 
should think of him in the mszzs of the waltz — 
there was nobody ab home who could dance quite 
so well; she should thiok of him on coo), bright 
mornings—he a driven her out so often on 

on 


such Ba warm afternoon’, like those 
they spent ther fn his row-boat, or on 
the leafy porch; 


should certainly think of 
evenings—— 

pean a herself. half-angrily, and gave a 

det attentlen to her book, Pzrhaps the 


as 





words were obscured for a moment by a slight 
mist which had somehow risen {a her soft eyes ; 
but it was only for a moment, 

Tt was nine when they dréw up In Crosby, 

" You'll take the next tralu back, won't you, 
Unele Stephen?” said Ids, as they crossed the 
several {ntervening tracks to the walting-room. 
“I’ve a good while to wait for Negem 
know. You won't need to wait with ms,” 

‘Well, I don’t know—I don’t know,” said 
Unele Stephen, irresolutely. ‘* No hurry.” 

He wasn dreamy little man, with a scholarly 
face and big, near-sighted eyes. He was vague 
and uvpractical to the last degrea. To bs sure, 
& person of his ample means could afford to be 
unpractieal, 

**)'ll jast see when your train leaves,” said 


Unele von 9 » Presently, putting Ida into 
pier and disappearing towards the ticket- 
ow. 


He came back hastily. 

**Tt leaves In ter: minutes,” he announced, 
“T'll put you fo It now.” 

‘Ten minutes!" Ida repeated, following him 
wonderingly, 

According to the time-table which she had 
studied before starting, she should have waited 
an hour and a-half for her train, 

She mentioned the fact to her uncle, 

“Ob, ft’s all right,” he assured her, easily. 
** Twa the train for Caliton. I fnquire2,” 

He found a seat for her, chatted until thse 
warning whistle sounded, and bade her good- 


e, 

"Tae leaned back and watched the slowly- 
receding station rather wearily, She was nob 
especially fond of traveliing—certainly not of 
travelling alone. She wished the dey were done 
witb, and she were at home. 

She was not sure that she did not wish she had 
never come, Of course, she had had a charming 
time, But that had made the coming away all 
the harder. 

She had so hated to leave it all! She did nob 
ask herself what, or whom it was that shs woat 
regretted leaving, 

The inspector’s demand for her ticket broke 
up these lugubrious reveries, He gave it a glance, 
and then said, with a solemnity befitting the 


occaaion, — 

** You're In the wrong train, mies, This ticket 
la for Wellington,” 

- Ida returned biz half-amused look with a gize 
of dismayed bewilderment, 

** What shall I do?" she said, faintly, 

The Inspector was young, and by no méake 
proof against a perfect face and pleading grey 
eyes, Ha leaned towards her, sympathetically, 

“Your train,” he sald, ‘‘won’s leave Crosby 
till half-past tev. You can get out at the next 
station and take the ten o'clock express back there 
in we to = pod ; 

@ passed a reassuring nod, 

Ida edanet herself with a sigh. 

How exactly like Uncle Stephen the blunder 
had been! If she had been alone, she would 
never have made the mistake, She would have 
held fast to the time-table, and there would have 
been no such dreadful balk, She felt somsthing 
of exasperation, , 

The guard assisted her from the carriage ab 
the next station. 

**You’ve only half an hour to wait,” he sald, 
encournagingly, having been told of her di- 
lemma. 

Half-an-hour — yes; but half-an-hour fin a 


dreadfal, little station, with dusty benches, a ~ 


splintery floor and grimy windows, was tot so 
amueing. 

Ida was the sole occupant of the small room. 
She could hardly have told, afterwards, how she 
passed the time, ; 

She sat down in one of the uncomfortable seats 
and counted boarde fn the floor ; she scratched 
her name on window with the small diamond 
in her ring—a proceeding which, under any other 
circumstances, she would have condemned as 
highly ill-bred ; and she went out and paced up 
and down the little platform, 

A houss just vielble down the road reminded 
her faintly of Uncle Stephen’s, and her thoughts 
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roved back over the past summer, and naturally | —if she ever did.’ She leaned back and closed | She was to say " countrpfied,”- bat 
te Arthur Gifford. her eyes repented of that and amended ber satel 

After all, she mused, he was rather an odd | Somehow Arthur Gifford wae still uppermost I haven't any fen ye 
person, Almost asybody else would have made | in her mind, She took up herreflections where} “I'll lend you ” sald E in 
another attempt, im spite of a first refusal, She | she had left off before, Yes, of course, that was | a spirit of than in » have 
could think of a Seg ry — ro married | the copeetionrs Baw wegen ar Sybil look semi-respectable. lice 
the persons at first rejected, upon a *b, wou “Thanks,” was gentle reply; I 

Not that abe should have accepted Mr. Gifford | have asked t To be sure he would! | would rather th 93 oc ged + LE A 
fa any case; but it was a erate He had never cared for her—it was perfectly | & dear. Don’t mind me, I couldn't look 
never having tried again, Perhaps had not | plain that he hadn’s, It was probable that he but plain if I tried; and % will sult me 
wanted to. Yea, that was tb; he. had not cared | had even disliked her. Well, she was glad she to into s quiet corner where mo one 
to, Probably he had been glad, on second | had refused him—she was thankful | will see me. I can cousin, 
thoughts, that she had refused him. Undoubt- Nevertheless, she took out her handkerchief | for I am sure ed them. You look 
edly, and wiped '» certain melsture trom. ber open beautfal tonight" 

The paseengers in the train which stopped pre- When she up, wearily, geves think so Evelyn, with a con- 
sently noted a soft pensiveness in the me a and her pretty, pensive face grew brightly hows towards the mirror. “I 


young lady who entered. 

A young husband whispered to bis wife that 
ahe must have suffered the recent Joss of a near 
and dear relative ; but she responded that a 
brown dress, a hat in varying tinte of yellow, 
aad saffron-coloured gloves, were hardly com- 
patible with that theory. 

Ida’s depresalon remained a mystery. 

Aimost the first person she sawat the bustling 
Crosby junction was Uncle Stephen, walking aim- 
leesly up and down. He stared at her vaguely, 
as she placed her hand on his arm, with a be- 
wildered ‘' Bless my soul |” 

Ida explained the situation briefly, and—be 
it said to her credit—with perfect good nature ; 
bat Uncle Stephen was overcome with remorse, 

"What a blunder!” he ejaculated. “Bless 
me ! how could I have made it?” 

The idea fitted through his niece’s head that 
he was precively the person most likely to have 
made {t, butehe merely smiled. 

“I mustn’s miss my train now, at any rate,” 
she sald, “It must be very nearly time for ir.” 

Yes, yer!” rejoined Uncle Stephen. “ Cer- 
tainly. I'll see about it right away.” 

Hie near-sighted eyes roving about the junction, 
caught sight of an old gentleman from Silver- 
thorpe, a special friend of hia. 

"Wall, there’s Channing—— baven’t seen him 
for a week!” he ejaculated. “Just walt till I 
speak to him a moment,” and he darted off. 

Ida waited five minutes — ten, A train 
moved slowly out. Could it have been 
hers? ida grew rather nervous, She knft her 
brows, hesitated, and finally joined her uncle, 

“Ata, your tralu, my dear?” sald Uncle 
Stephen, briskly, as he perceived ber, . “ I'll see 
about ft.” 

He started off with a business-like air, but he 
came back slowly, 

*Iv’s gone!” he announced, in a dazed way, 
** Went jast this minute, they say. I don’t see 
how it happened; I never made such a blunder 
before,”’ 

Ida gasped, and stood staring at her uncle in 
despairing helplessness, Then, pulling 
together, she turned bo » railroad official standing 
uear, who gaid, glancing ab her ticket, in re- 
sponse to her agitated inquiry, that her next 
available train was due at one, . 

I'wo heura and a-half! But there fs no help 
for ft. 

She should not feal safe, however, till Uncle 
Stephen ware well ous of the way ; she felt 
that be was quite capable of leading her into a 
third blunder, 

She interrupted hie flood of speculations as to 
how the mietake could have occurred. 

“You musbtn’t walt for ms, you know,"’ she 
eaid, with heroic sweetness ; ‘'and you'd better 
teke your train now, so as to be eure of It, I's 
already made up.” 

She took his arm and fairly put him into the 
train ; she saw hiro select a seat Inside and o 
& paper, and knew that he had already arrived at 
& peaceful unconsciousness of her very existence. 
Then she went into the waiting-rcom and sab 
down, 

Two hours and a-half! She would not be 
at home til late in the evening, when they 
would have given up expecting her. What a 
Creadful day it had been ! 

She wondered that she wae still alive; she 
wondered whether her hair would not have 
turned a little grey by the time she reached heme 





Arthur Gifford was standing some three feet 
t her. He came 
wo 


+ of his friendly 
a lump Inte 
her throat and tears to her eyes. She 


ber handkerchief to them ’ 
and stood by a window, And 
followed, 

“Ob, what is the matter?!” he whispered, 
bending anxi over her, quite forgetting the 
strange fact of presence there in his tender 
distress. 

‘I don’t know,” eald Ida, belplessly, i 
up at him timidly through her tears. 

That look was too much for the young man. 

“J can’t help it—I can’t help ip!” be burst 


E 
E 
ES 
i 
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out, “I waht you! I can’t live without you! 
There, I had made up my mind never to trouble 
you again-——” 

He looked down at her. 

‘'Ob, you do care for me?” he cried, ra 
wildly. “Say it!” P 


" Yes, I do,” said Ids, firmly. 

For there was no longer a doubt in her mind 
on that point, 

There was a little ellence, The hand-clasp, 
which in the publicity of the place waz all that 
could be exchanged, seemed w inadequate. 

“You haven’? asked me how I come to be 
here,” said the girl, perhaps to cover the joyful 
thumplog of her heart ; and she related her mis- 
fortunes eloquently. 

“I ought to sympathise,” sald her lover. ‘I 
ought to be politely sorry, but I’m not. I con- 
alder {b @ direch interposhion of Providence— 
your getting left, and my happenivg to come here 
on business, For think what has come of it, 
dear !” 

The two hours and a half passed away with 
remarkable quickness after all. When Ida said 
good-bye to lover from the carrlage-window 
~ could hardly believe that it had really been 
so long. 

She pondered over the phenomenon for several 
minutes, when she was fairlyon her way; but 
she forgot It presently In happy speculations as 
to how they would take the ‘news at home (but, 
of couree, it would be all right when once they 
had seen him) aud what the girls at Silverthorne 
would say wheu they knew she was coming back 
there for good, 
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A GOOD CATCH. 
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“Mr, Armstzy Arpurayot” was the name 
beautifully engraved on the elegant visiting-card 
which a servant presented to Evelyn as 
she stood before a tall pler glass, admicing the 
sweep of her white satin train, and the wave of 
her glossy black hair. 

“You are ready, I suppose, Sybil?” she 
arked, with a disdainful glance at her shy little 
cousin, whose modest tollette of wine-coloured 
cashmere hardly suited Miss Evelyn's elaborate 
taste. 

“Oh, yes!” Sybil answered, promptly, “I 
have been ready for some time,” 

“ heh ip — put cory yok lace around 
your neck?” yn a: »  ** You 
look so—oh, so plain,” sy 





“I almost wish I hadn't sald I would go,” 
observed Sybil, lookiag down at ber own pla 
dress, “I am afraid I shall ace §=you, 
Evelyn. 1 don’t even know how to behave, for 
I never heard of a progressive-angling party 
"Oh, it’s simple enough 

gloves, 


Sybil had come to London to try and a 
position as a teacher, and Evelyn did not fey 
Sie tee eda? aie 

2 com 
manded his daughter to show her all the honours 
due to a distinguished gues 


Taney reated now upon the slender, li 
fn the soft, rich-coloured-cashmere, and 
ase on aeue uaintance, Mise 

“Tem to your acq 
Weir,” he said, with that quiet yet impressive 
maoner which is such a 

Sybil murmured something, but her eyelids 
fell before that magnetic glance, 

How handsome he was, and how 
possessed | It was no wonder that Evelyn was 
a'ways talking abcut Ainsley Arbuthnot, 

Be was rich, too, they said, though Sybil 
thought very little about wealth, save as some 
far-away thing which she would probably never 


i 


E 
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of elegantly-dreased men and women, whe moved 
about ia a scene of rare beauty and splendour. 

'* Must [ fish too }” Sybil asked, aoavennares 
she looked shyly at the superb cut-glass bowls in 
which artificial goldfish were swimming in per- 
fumed water. “I would rather not.” 

* Don’t be afraid,” said Arbuthnot, kindly. 
" They all make botches of ft,” 

“ Aren’s you going to fish, Arbuthnot *” called 
out an exquisite youth, who wore a primrose and 
an eyeglass. ‘ Jt's no end ofa lark, ‘pou honour! 
It’s euch fon to see those stupid little tin things 


wriggle!’ ; 
“Ts it, really?” sald Arbuthnot, Imper- 


with 
, 
turbable gravity, while the speaker began to 
his abaurd little line iu the water, ~ 

“Do you know what that makes me think | 
of?” he continued, in s low tone, which only 
Sybil heard. “It reminds me of a definition 
which Ionce heard given for a fishipg-rod-——' a 
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stick with @ werm at one end and a feo) ab the 

ther.’ ” 

*"syb broke ont into a merry laugh, which 
Evelyn turn round to cee what the fun 


was, 
** Won't try now!” said Mr. Arbuth- 
not, There. are nob very many people at the 


table. 

“ Yeo,” sald Evelyn, sweetly ; ‘' let us try now, 

a Bo Do you know, Mr. Arbuthnot, 
pe is to bea after the fishing, and we 
ladies have to 
bowl?” 

‘© How momentous!” Arbuthnot exclaimed. 
‘*T hope heaven may be kind to me.” 

Evelyn smiled at him, and Sybil, having a 
sense of being In the way, moved towards the 
table. 

“ Come; ladies 1” cried the youth with the eye- 
ginesee, “There are as good fish In the sen as 
ever yet were caught.” 

dares coh aA Men 
the h w presented, 
and she found herself a oheennton of one of the 
ed willow rods, which were gaflly adorned with 


line and almost immediately 
: alongsde, 
p& for you, Miss Weir,” sald Dick, 


our partners out of yonder 












“©T sma fish 


boldy, “I wamBa geod partner, and you lock 
4 rere inc ritars Ag on 
“ am very a » , Modeatly ; 
“pat I don’ know mich abeut dancing. I think 
I should be almost afraid te try.” 
frowned add bib her lips, What'a fool 


“ Aha!” cried whoee skilled hand had 
—s the first “What have we got 
here 


©, 17, Amy, what is No. 17—gentle- 
man’s he 


* You dance with Miss Irwin,” said Mrs, 


Beywed, Demers @ box into her brother's haad. 


"Never mind,” said Arbuthnot, lay 
‘We are only going to have six figures. pd 
zoe what you have got.” 

etty leather pocket- 


eS 
book, w they ‘ere admiring, when Miss 
Evelyn’a ery of triumph riveted attention on 


But great her chagrin when she found 
‘aS prize at all, and the name 

/did not like. 

“Ym afraid Pehall not catch any,” said Sybil, 







who bey it difficult, 

“You don atit right,” eald Dick, ‘Drop 
your hook down deep, and then bring it up siowly 
—this way. that little fellow over there. 
That’s tlynow. There—aha. What 
re I be Ma? That was well done—wasn’t ib, 

ne 


“Excellimt!” sald Ainsley, “Open him— 

“1.5 comaamned with curio.” 
laughin: expectin nothin 

“By Jovel® Dick a ahe's “hocked the 


enough, inside of the slim litle fish lay 


the gy we agg! bee coveted. 

ak “Ee aes hae 
Freneh motto inside iad nite 

“Tt means you will be married in a year,” said 
ebameecet. emailing into her shy, little, flushed 
. - 

“TI don’t think that’s likely,” Sybil replied. 
But I never dreamed of the ring. I 
ever to” te 
ry, that I can vot 


tae Wee yea me 


: 


“ Miss Ogden,” sald Dick, quickly, "I ho 
you do not Chink that X keow wiire the ring 
was 


"Ob, of course not!” was the sarcastic re- 
tow age " oa, ne Clyde, is that you do 
m g. (suppose we may as w 
fato the ball reeun,” aS : . 
Dick Clyde smothered an exclamation, as he 
turned to Ainsley with a curious look. 
“ You have not fished yet,” he cald. 
“There is plenty of time,” Arbuthnot an- 
swered. “There is Miss Irwin, Dick. She looks 
appealing.” 

* You always have your own way, Ainsley,” 
Dick said, resentfully, and went off to find his 


partner, 
Sybil and Mr. Arbuthnot were left alone by 
the table, . 


* Aren't you going to fish?” she asked. 

“No; I am to lead the quadrille, and it is my 
— privilege to choose a partner. Will you 

ce with me, Miss Weir 1” 

“ Oh, Mr, Arbuthnot, I shall disgrace you.” 

“T will run the risk,” he said, offering his arm, 
which she took shyly. “How pretty that ring 
looks on your hand{| Do you kuow I have a 
ons desire to put it on with a wish.” 

" Well, I haven’b any objection,” replied Sybil, 
erp: eye 

So ley took her small white hand, and put 
the riag on it, 

“Tt will come true in @ year if it comes true 
at all,” heasid, ‘‘Now,eome! ‘The ball begins 
at ten, and I must tell you what figures I have 
chosen,” 

Everybody wanted to know whe that quiet 
little thing was who danced with Ainaley 
Arbuthnot; and the next day (ick Travers 
brought a friend to cal He found Evelyn 
Ogden alone in her glory, 

x Weir has gone out to look after o 
berth,” oe viciously. "She wants to be a 
governess, 

** Ab, you don’t say so!” said Dick’s com- 
paaton, Fo the youth with the primross. 
"Do you think she would take me for a pupil? 
I - not — oo eet things, but the fellows 
aay I am the very deuce ab geography.” 

A month slipped by, and Syn pa home dis- 
rage It was wrong time of the year, 

said, She might gep place in the 
autumn, but there was none vacant now. 

“Tm Ly eiatry nob of at sora’, Aunt 

% despondently, as she sat b 
the Hsile old stady lamp, thinklog {t all oves 
“T might as well bave stayed st home, and nod 
spent the money going totown. Indead,” she 
added, with a sigh, ‘‘it would have beeu a great 
deal better.” 

Tb was an odd answer to her observation that 
there came just at that momenta ring at the 
bel], which brought her face to face in the door- 
way with Ainsley Arbuthnot. 

**T have followed you,” he said, holding the 
hand which she gave him, “I found that I 
could not be happy i, 3 from you, and I came 
to ask, Sybil, whether J might not stay with you 


ec tt 

* in,’ she leading him into the 

parlour, where only the tshone, ‘' Excuse 

me,” she added, bastily, ‘I will get a lamp.” 
will do,” he said, detaining “yt 


“This her, 
like this best, Sybil, you know t I came 
for. I love you; will you marry me?” 

She was a natural girl, without any art or 
coguetry, and she answered him out of her 

"Yea," ; 

“Then my wish will come truco,” he said, lift 
ing her hand, and kissing §b where the gold ring 
spanned her pretty finger. “ Do you know what 
I wished, darling? The ‘ring said that the year 
would bring you a husband, and I wished it 

+ be me,’ 2 
6 is needless to say that Sybil did not look 
for any further position, 
Oibdeh, wenn Goulet of tee seasgeenas hs 
, when Ongagement. ‘Ib 
is astonishing what fortune some of those 
plain girls have. » Arbuthnot {fs the best 





ca’ch of the season,” 


THE GARDENER'S DAUGHTER. 


Ot 
CHAPTER XXTY. 
“Tus ts really too provoking!” exclaimed 
Mrs. Seymour, looking up from a letter at break- 


fast the next morning. ‘Here fs a note from 

Carrie Conway-Green, and ahe says they have 

the measles, and she fs sending Tommy here to- 

day, 9s she is sure I don’t mind, and she wants 

dl get the dear child out of the way of Iinfec- 
in.” 


“Tommy! Is that the little beast with red 
ai and that wears a kilt?” inquired her cousin 
x. 


“Hush, Max! You musb not call him a 
more He is your heir!" she replied with a 
smile, 

“T know he fs my heir, bub that does not pre- 
vent his being a most mischievous, obnoxious 
urchin! I hope you are not going to leb him 
loose downstairs. Is there nob some nursery or 
places wheré he‘could bestowed away ; and can’t 
you get him a kind of keeper 1” 

You seem positively afraid of him, Captain 
Eliot ;" said the: girl. 

Afraid | I should think so! You will be, 
too, when you know him. Nothing fs sacred 
from him. I don’t mind a fine manly boy, with 
a spice of mischief.” 

“Such as you were yourself!” interrupted 


Mrs. Seymour. 

“ But this little beggar hts in listening to 
his elders’ conversations, ng them up, and 
bringing out the most dangerous disclosures be- 
fore everyone, and naturally causing the most 
embarrassing situations. I’ve seen le look 
as Ifa bomb had exploded on the table after one 
of hie ‘stories.’ I've known him make people 
enemies for life,” 

“He must be a sweet child!” remarked the 
girl who sat behind him 

** Yea, he does not do It ignorantly, but enjoys 
it moat thoroughly, and sits grinning like a Httle 
fiend, He is dieguetingly greedy and a hopeless 
liar, and, in short, Oe great a little cur as ever 
was born,” rising from his seat as he concluded. 

** Hullo, Eliot! You seem to have a strong 
feeling about this boy} The sooner you marry 
and do him out of his {nheritance the better !” 

“Oh! he won’t come to Carngort in my life- 
time, and when I am dea®, I won't cars, Apris 
moi le déluge. Whatl object to is his presencs 
here. Ladies, I advise you not to sit next him, 
He wipes his hands on principle on pretty frocks, 
and has a grand knack of upsetting tes or claret.”’ 

“T's not often Max says so much about auy- 
one,” remarked his cousin, after he had left the 
room. “I aupposeit’a in hnman nature to hate 
one’s next-of-kin; and, besides, Tommy Is a 
horrible little boy, quite spoflt. His father and 
mother encou m to say rude, sharp things, 
and they think quite clever and witty, whilst 
he fs really a little savage.” 

'©Oan you not get rid of him any way snd 
shelve him upsteirs ?'’ suggested one of the com- 


Pe No, He must have the run of the house 
and bo treated Ifke a grown-up person, or his 
mother would be mortally offended, and I’m as 
much afraid of her as Max is,” 

‘I should rick it,” ssid Helen. ‘Send a tele- 

—' No room for Tommy.’” 

At luncheon the redoubtable Tommy was pre- 
sent—a pale, pretty-faced boy, with red hair, a 
shub nose, and minus two fronb teeth. He was 
dressed {n a grey tweed kilt, and was with diffi- 
culty prevailed upon to remove his hat, a bat- 
tered straw sailor one, with ared ribbon. 

To some of the compapy—mutual connections 
of Mrs Seymour’s—-he was but too well known ; 
others gezed at him curiously. So far as luncheon 
was concerned he belied his character, and con- 
fined himself to the business of eating and drink- 
fog. But ab dinner he came out in his true 
colours. He sat opposite Mary, and when he had 


her intently for about ten minutes. At last he 
spoke in his high equeaky voice,— ; 
“You are Miss Darvall, ofin’s you? You g'rl 





in white |” nodding at her, 


eaten to repletion he stared ab her hard, stared at . 
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** Yes,” nodding fn reply. 

** You don’t jock a bit different to others |" 

'DolInot? Why should 1?” she inquired, 

“Cause,” glaring at her, “you are only a 
common girl, ‘Cause you werea servant!” and 
hs iavghed boisterously. 

Mary coloured and, turning to her neighbour, 
eald,— 

He is beginning! I suppose that fs bomb 
number one? What you say is quite true,” she 
returned, looking at Tommy ; “but people in 
the kitchen have some maxuers, atid you have 
none—you rude little boy,” 

There waa a fiash in her eyes that cowed 
Master Tommy for some time, and he gave his 
attention to his plate, But during dessert, and 
during a dead silence, his chirruping treble waa 
heard In reply to a young man, ‘his neighbour, 
who wae drawing him out, and who had been 
crue] enough to give him a glass of wine, 

**Mother says that Sopby asked Miss Darvall 
here because she wants to marry her to Max, and 
mother said——”’ 

“Tor goodness’ sake hold your tongue, 
Tommy {” erled Mra. Seymour in despair. ‘‘ You 
ehall not dine at table again, and if you say 
another word I shall send you to bed—now.!” 

Tommy made no reply beyond a hideous faco, 
end presently avenged himself by upsetting and 
breaking a finger-glass, 

His last remark had, of courae, been distinctly 
audible. Some people. had tittered, some people 
had looked pale, for they knew not whose turn 
it might be nexb; and one or two got red— 
notably and naturally Miss Darvsll. Strange to 
say, Captain Eliot was about the most mncon< 
cerned of the party. 

After dinner Mary and Captain Durand, who, 
she discovered by the way, was a great friend of 
Max Elioct’s, strolled again up and down the ter- 
races In the moonlight, and he said rather 
abruptly;— 

“IT did not know, Miss Darvall, that you and 
Dilot bad met before?” 

“Why! What do you mean?” she asked, 
with well-affected ignorance. % 

"Only that last aight that fellow Stafford was 
talking In the smoking-room about ladies, He 
isa free-and-easy sort of man, and not altogether 
a good lot. He spoke of you—in very high 
terms, certalnly—bub that he should mention 
your name at all seemed to rile Eliot tremen- 
dously. He shut him up sharp, in a way that 
astonished him; and the queer part of 1b was 
that you were the only lady for whom he took 
ap the cudgels. He smote Stafford what you 
might call bip-and-thigh for daring to bring your 
name into avy such conversation, and was quite 
rerious, not to say very mach put out, The argu- 
ment I go on, therefore, is this, that he has met 
you before ; nay, more, that you are old friends | 
Otherwiee, why should he fighb your battles, 
and be so excessively touchy about you ?” 

‘*We have met Liason confess, but please 
keep the secret,’’ ehe confessed, raising her eyes 
and looking at him steadily. 

“Ts—it—pardon me—~I have & reason for ask- 

“No, Indeed, it is not,” she answered, rather 
falutly, 

‘* And you are not engaged to him?” 

s*No,” 

*'Then, Miss Darvall, may I speak? I've 
pewn you for some months now, I’m sure you 
have lopg guessed my secret. Hitherto I have 
ecarcely daved to put my feelings into words ; 
you are so much beyond me in every way. I’ve 
net much money, belng only a younger son, but 
{ like you, and I am eure that I could make you 
happy. I have been silent until now for fear you 
inight think I was actusted by mercenary 
motives, that I was @ fortune-hunter. But, in- 
died, I would have epoken long ago, if you had 
not hada penny. The last day or two you have 
ke:n more—-more—gracious to me—and I have 
et last found courage to 6: og 

Captain Durand poured ont the above declara- 
tion ao hurriedly, and so passionately, that Mary’s 
attempts (and she made several) to cut short the 
fiow of thia fervid eloquence were quite useless, 
When he did come toa full stop she pub up her 





him hows had 
‘Oh! Captain 
I thought—yes, that you 
flirt with, but I never dreamt of this, It is out 
of the question !”; 
“Why? Because you don’t care about me?” 
“ Well, yes, that is one reason ; but, be- 


younger sop, and 

have had the Insolence to my ops to. agit 
with thousands a-year ; because-———"t 

“No; not that!” she interrupted, ‘' And, 

oh! do not be angry with me, - I like you very 

much as a frlend—very much, Indeed {| I’m nod 

— of marrying! How dareI ? You kuow 

tory 1” 


" Because I am a 


rite And hes obbincte te a your mind! What: 


are you thinking of!” he asked, sternly, His 
te hinking that T mab tell secret, 
m t you my 
I’m thinking of—of what my husband aay 
to this, Iams married woman i” ' 
They were standing alone at the far end of one 
of the terraces, and thelr two stood out 
in strong relief in the white, all-searching light 
of a full harvest moon, 


ar teciaaiies to give them e glance or a thought, 


save and except Captain E 


This long téte-2-téte, the eloquent, nay, Im- 
passive of the man—an abtitude of 
repudiation on the part of the woman—had not 
been lost on them. 

“Do you see Mary and Captain Durand?” 
said Mrs, Clare. “I am not a person who bets 
or lays wagers, but if I were I would say that 
he has just asked her to marry him 1” and she 
glanced at her companion with a smile. 

And oi sald no}” he returned, with 
great promptitade. 

“ Yea; and given him some reason that has 
horrified him!” rejoined Mis, Clare with some 
excitement, Did you ever see such a start #” 

“ Never, poor fellow |" 

“T believe I know the reason,” sald Mrs, Clare, 
tho . 
"You do!” exclaimed her com 
denly turning and looki 
know the reason! Did she tell you?” 

“Oh, dear no; the very iast thing she would 
_ Pg is naturally a most secretive yeung 

y »” 

** Then how?” 

“T found ft out for myself!” she answered, 
with conscious superiority, 

He paused, and after looking at the moon for 
wae two minutes in dead allence, sald very 
slowly,— 

* And what do you think of [b?” 

“ T think it shocking, horrible, disgraceful! I 
never—never was more U in lifet I 
could not have believed it if I had not seen fb ” 

“Seen ib! I wonder—I wander bo much, 
Mrs. Ciare, if we are on the wrong ? Has 


our discovery got anything to say to me t’’ 
"air, ‘Car thought for a second, and then 
replied,— : 
Tito more than th bie be he man in the 
qn 
moh really viafbiy,astonlshed. “Then I 
rw ga tite ” gosing ab her rather 
wistfully. 
“I daresay you do; but I am net going to 


be phi teniey ghey: wert ling, ooo 
Danna, no doubt ; that {s sufficient for him! 


I eee that you also possess.some weighty secret 
rae ee I do!” glancing at 
sharply. 

“Well, yes; It is our mutual » I 
don’t mind making an exchange with you, Mrs. 
Clare. You tell me your eeoret, I'll tell you 
mine~—for it is mine too |” 5: 


“No!—no! Not now!” looking at him in 
a languishing manner as shespoke, “ P 
some day! I find it hard te refuse you, I do 
indeed {” 

“Then, why run counter to your own wish t” 

“ Oaly for a little while,” wot her hand in 
his. “ You shall hear all fa tims, for you 
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CHAPTER, XXY. 


Wert, what is it, Durand }” said 
Eliot, as he overtook ih waek wna. 
matter, Jack?” as he su turned round 
and confronted bim with » face working with 


agitation, i 
“Plenty Is the matter,” he answered, fien 
“I’ve just been proposing for a girl; and she 
me she Is your wife!” pi 
“You mean Miss Darvall 1” 
Yes, I do; and is what she says true?” 
Ean Aang: We were married four years 
‘Four years! And what do you mean by 
keeping {6 secret and allowing her to off as 
an unmarried girl and be made love by men 
whom 
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aight of the werll, to ralss her to her proper 
“ Aud shet” 
© Searuse say atlas, 05 $f Mi bel Saas ny, Senet 


nd she le Mra, Max Eliot | She never gave 
-you apy encouragement, did she? Now, honestly, 
Jacky between man and man!” 
“ was always pleasant, and laughed and 
talked, and liked to be my partner at tennis.” 
“Ob, that’s nothing! She did not tell you 
that she could not say no to you, wr a li 


That was comfog it strong! No, 
She is no flirt, but you are, 
the has been #o 


Mrs, Clare is old enough to be my mother ?” 

“ She does nob think so ; and if you don’t mind 
you will get yourself into a nice mess |” 

* Rubbish f” 

* You can’t care very much for your wife when 
you can dangle after a painted old creature like 
that ! She—Mine Darvall—is far too good for 


~you, there §” 

"So I ag And she entertains no doubt 
~whatever on the subject herself. She hates me, 
I believe. And yes I should mot say so, She 
liked me once.” 

When?” . 

“Before we were married. We did not marry 
-to please ourselves. I was furfous, and I made 
the stipulation that we should part after the 
ceremony, And she had her little condition, 
too. , 


“ And that was!” 5 

**That she should never be known as Mrs. 
Wilot, That if she was called by that name, or 
identified with me in any way, she assured us all 
that she would off and drown herself in a 
-certatn we knew in Carngort woods, She 
has her way—I'll have my way,” added 
aptain Eliot, as he stroked his moustache, 

** Well,” éjaculated his friend, gezing at him 
with round-eyed surprise, “' this is the rammiest 
story I’ve heard in all my born days! You 
must have been rather tickled when that lttle 
beast at dinner said that Mrs. Seymour wanted 
to make up a match between you and Miss 
Darvall.” 

His friend took no notice of this rémark, but 


“T see that we shall have to do so 
J This contretemps that has happened to 
you mast not occur again. I must s to her, 
and gain her consent to give ont the fact that 
‘we are This masquerading as Mary 
Meadows was bad enough—as Miss Darvall, the 
wich hefress, with swarms of auitors, it’s ten 
times worse—it’s both improper and intolerable,” 
"Yos,” agreed his friend, “it may be play to 
be Ps her, bo ga ge aloo “yy 
must take an opportunity of seeing 
‘alone, and you will have to help me.” sit 
"Ob, Teay! How could I help you!” 
" You know there isto bea great picnic to- 
morrow to those old ruins; some will ride, some 


panies yourself into the breach, if necessary, 


IRGiR woes Ire ttes to go te,” loging his bond 
4 now, it’s to Ne i 
on his shonlden, "IE you can't seo it now T am 
oer ill to-morrow. A‘ this momen 
tg-rniher sore with both of ue, bud I 
id her permission to 


Pela 1 Tm $00 proud to own her in the 
Hanne 3 afterwards she has had her 





lively a companion as Miss Berry had ted. 
He was eflent and abstracted, and when 
he did talk at randem, His whole attention was 


His companion wished that he was quarter as 
amusing as Mr, Stafford, who seemed to talk 
ceaselessly to his fair and gesticulate 
with one hand as if he were telling 
bet oar 4 ones very ren for 

wou —a very pret very 
laugh ; and when she laughed, or xh Mr, 
Stafford bent towards her confidentially, and laid 
his hand on her horse's neck, Captain Eilot 
would frown and gnaw his moustache ! 

Was he golog in for the heiress, too} If he 
was, it was really too tiresome ! 

The whole party reached their destination 
without the smallest adventure. They passed 
under the old gateway, up » kind of causeway, 
and came to one of the t and beat-preserved 
Norman castles in E 

The castle was not to be explored till after 
lunch, and eve was quite ready for that 
meal, As nimble men-servants opened ham- 
pers, and spread table-cloths, and bottles of 
champagne, and raiged ples, and hams, and 
tongues, and cold salmon made their appearance, 
the gueste, with agreeable anticipations of plea- 
sures to eome, set off to explore the walls, the 
old chapel, the towers that were ou the walls, 


ladies climbed spiral staircases and 
along the tops of ivy-covered walls in 
their riding-habite, the most eo of 
these being Miss Darvall, who was rather vain of 





drive ; by hook or by crook I must have a talk 
h ming, You must 


her strong head and oapacity for standing on 


of the other ladies ! 
At lunch there was 4 discussion on the sub- 
jact, and some people said is made them giddy 
to look down, evon from a box in & theatre, or 
a gallery in charch, 

"I don’t mind where I stand or how high!” 
boasted » “T'm not the least giddy! I 
wotld not mind standing on the tip-top of 
that tower!” looking up at the lofty old keep 
above them, 

“Oh, there’s a wall round thaf/" exidia girl 
who was exceedingly jealous of the pretty 
heroes, “You must show your courage fn & 
dangerous place than that: 1d was all 


ye wah of those walla’” 
— pointing spoke— are nob more 
than twenty feet high, and you could not have 
come to much harm if you did fall; bur,” look- 
ing up at the castle (they were seated under 
pre: Sees? close to what had once been the 
castle chapel), “will you atand ont on the little 
embrasure, or sill, in front of one of those 
long windows you see vear the top?” 

" Oertainly, if you wish It! I shail have a 


giddy heights, and delighted in the scrcams and 
ex tions 


superb view of the country, and cee from Can- 


terbury to France acrots the Channel!” 

“Misa Hail is only joking, Miss Darvall,” said 
Captain Eifot, “She knows you are pot a 
steeple-jack. She does not want, I am sure, to 
see you break your neck! I am certain that I 
don’t 1” nti 


"Is in perfectly safe!” she answered. 
course, if i were giddy I should not try!” 
" Giddy or nob, I hope you will be dissuaded 


from such @ dangerous experiment ! ” 
"Tt isnot easy to persuade or dissuade Mary 
to do an 1” pub in Mre. Clare, with a 


smile, as if she were making a most flattering 


remark, - 

“Jt know that!” returned Captain Mliot, who 
was sitting beside her, and speaking in a low 
. ‘*No one knows that better than my- 

‘*What did he mean!” thought Bra. Clare, 
rather uneasily ; but the signal for the ladies to 
depart, and gossip among themselves leaving the 
men to smeke and gossip too, being given, she 
had no chancs of questioning her companion at 
present, 

After some time everyone proceeded to explore 
the Interlor of the .astle (and moat deiieate 
business It was), ascending the very ancient 
crumbling stairs that connected each ‘story. In 


| some places a whole step was wanting, and in 


the large, low rooms portions of the flooring had 
given way; and it was really only the most 


us and enterprising of the party who 
did | ascended : 


to the top atory. 

Among these were all the young men, Mary, 
the two Miss Barrys, Miss Halil, and Mra. Clare, 
Yes, Mrs, Clare concealed the tortures she was 
enduring, aud was apparently the boldest of the 


She liked being helped up dangerous stairs, 
and piloted across eunken floors, and led 
through narrow, little, dark passages by the 
companion upon whom she had fastened from 
the moment they entered the auciend pile—that 
is to say, Captain Eliot, 

The gaily chattering, langbing company at 
last arrived in a low, large room, which, said the 
gnide (a woman who lived below, and whose 
husband farmed the surrounding land), was said 
to be where the conspirators arranged for the 
murder of Thomas & Becket, where they rode 
to, on landing from France, and from whence 

started for Canterbury. 

‘It looks the very place for a plot!" sald 
Mary, glancing around. 

* Yes ; and the very place for a view! Here 
you are!” added Miss Hall, “This is the wio- 
dow we were looking at! Would you be afraid 
to stand out there?” (with considerable em- 
phasis on the word “afraid.”’) 

“ Afraid! I never was afraid in my life!” 
returned Miss Darvall, stoutly. “If anyone 
wili give me a hand, that I may step throngh | 
T shall stand on the place you wish, and view the 
landscape o’er !” turning to the embrasure, and 
gathering up her habit as she spoke, 





Various dissuasive voices were raised against 
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“on! 


this foo! hardy experiment, and raised in vain. 
The spark of contemptuous defiance In Miss 
Hall's eye had set her epponent’s vanity at de- 
fiance, Goshe would! She was just about to 
step out, when Captain Elfot and his com 
joined the group! His face blanched visibly as 
he tcok in the sltuation, 

“You are mad!” he exclaimed, stretching 
mathisarm, “It is eulcide, Mary!” in a lower 
voice. ‘'I forbid you to do it 1” 

“Forbid me! What nonsense!” shaking off 
his detaining hand. ‘There's no danger! It’s 
all a matter of imegination |” 

In another second she was standing out three 
hundred feet above the tilt-yard, without the 
amalleet protection. 

“ The view is magnfficent I can see—ah ! ’ and 
with a piercing shriek, that turned her hearer’s 
blood to ice, she dizappeared, 





CHAPTER XXVL 


Tr needed a brave heart to step out on the 
same varrow ledge and look down, Captain 
Eliot bad a brave heart, and he was there fn 
a second, standing upon the dizzy height. 

“She fs caught,” he gasped, by her habit 
ou & hock about six feet down, So far she is 
ate. Who will lower me after her?! Here,” 
to Miss Dare, “‘ your sash will hold !” tearing it 
frera that trembling young lady. 

it wasa very wide eilk Indian sash, about four 
yards long ; and in anotber second he had slung 
it under his arma, and yet another, he was out 
over the castle wall. 

He kaew there was not a second to be lost. 
Mary's life hung ilterally by a thread. All 
the weight of her body was upheld by a piece 
of cloth which was heoked into a rusty old fron 
etauchion. She was caught near the waist, and, 
inckfly fur her, was not hanging head downwards 
—but how long would this state of affairs hold 
out? 

Captain Eliot was a well-known athiete—the 





CAPTAIN DURAND, I NEVER GURSSED TH18!}” SAID 


gymnasium ixstructor In his regiment—and he 
was the very best man to depend on in the 
present emergency, One moment, and he was 
down ; one moment more, and he was returni 
= a dead weight in hie arms, for she 


ted, 

“Take cate!” he shouted. “Mind the sash 
does not cut om the window ledge, Hold 
it far out till I am well alongside.” 

As he spoke he was on a level with his lis- 
he handed in his burden first, and 
then climbed in himself. The whole horrible epi- 
sode had not lasted three minutes from the time of 
Miss Darvall’s shriek till she was back, and laid 
eafely ov the rickety old floor, with Mrs, Clare's 
salts to her nose ; but the time to the horrified 
spectators had seemed to be at least half-an- 
hour. " 


strong hysterics. Jt is one thing to read of a 
tragedy—It is another to see it happen before 
your very eyes, Tho hearts of those assembled 
felt precisely like the Paalmist’s, when he describes 
it of “ melted wax.” 

Of course, Eilot (whose pluck and presence of 
mind had saved the girl, and « 
tors the ghaetly sight of seeing her dashed to 
below), was the hero of the 
occasion ; but the attention was to her 
as she lay stretched out, her head Ia Clare’s 
Jap, looking like death, 

However, after a very short time, she opened 
her eyes and looked round fn a dazed, bewildered 
fashiou, and asked, as she moved her head from 
side to side, —— 

“ Where am 1? What has happened? What,” 
sitting up, suddenly, “are you all looking so 
solemn about? Oh!” covering her face with 
her hands and shuddering. ‘I remember, only 
something caught me as I] fell!” 

** Yes, and only Captain Eliot went down after 
you!” added Miss Berry; but to these two things 
neither of them added the alternative, 








MARY, 
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After a while le recovered the use of thelr 
tongues, Miss Darvall recovered her hat and her 
power of welking, and acurinle exons Stas 
possession ; but her nerves were 
the party descended the stairs eyes 974 
server were left to up the rear, and she 
clung to his arm as if she were a drowning person. 

“Ob!” she gasped, as she shook all over, “ I've 
never felt like this before !” 

“Because you never were so near death | ” 

And you saved me, Max! What can I say 
to you for saving my life?” 

“Give it to me to take care of for the 
future!” 

“T don’tknow. No!—no! Not that!” 

** At least, give me some payment, Mary |..Let 
me ride home with you!” 

“ Oh, yes ; that is not worth asking for !” 

‘SAnd give me a kiss of your own 
now.” 


“ Now?” : 
‘Yes, here; on these old stairs, Mo one is 
looking, and even if they were?” 


“If they were I would not do ft,” colouring 


and holding up her face, which had quite re- 
covered its proper tinge by the time sp bre 
the Hall, and the advance guard of the party, 
who were volubly relating Mies Darvall’s terrible 
adventure to those elders who had nob made 
the ascent. Of course, Miss Darvall must drive 
home ; room ye ty vd the landau ! . 
But in spite B. mour’s pra an 
entreaties, Oi Darvall elected to a She 
would ride very slowly. She would take her 
time, She thoughd that {c would do her good 
and steady her nerves; and she had her way, 
and brought up the rear of the cavalcade at o 
foot’s pace, with Captain Eliot, accerding to 


86, 
(To be continued ) 








Prisonzens, when arrested fn Morocco, are re« 
quired to pay the policeman for his trouble im 
taking them to gaol. 
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JAMES ADAIR LOOKED VISIGBLY UNEASY AS THE LAWYER COMMENCED TO READ THE WILL, 


ORDEAL BY FIRE. 


0 
CHAPTER XXI. 


“Or course I shall go to the funeral. I loved 
Sir Reginald almost as a second father,” cald the 
Rector of Trefusia, who had called im at River 
View the day before his old friend’s burial ; 

but Hilda, I really think you had béttcr stay 
away. Iam told that James Adair is faking on 
himself all authority, that he acts in all 
as master of Woodlake Priory, and he w 
hardly do that unless he had good reason to 
believe himeelf the heir,” 


“I shall not go to the house,” ssid Hild 
quietly. “I would not place myself in the 
pealtion of Mr, Adair’s guest for the world ; but 
{shall be in the church. I couldn’t bear to 
stay away. You need not trouble at all about 
me, Arehfe, Mother and I are to hire a 
pony carriage, and I shall drive over. We 
shall be in the church before the funeral pro- 
cession arrives, and go ctraight from there to 
the hotel, We shall not so much as see Mr, 
Adair,” 

“I think Hilda is right,” sid Lady M 
slowly, “If we went with you, Areble—ta you 
are going te read the service—it would look as 
though we wanted to go on to the house and 


“Whe sent you your Invitation, Archie?" 
demanded his PP ie 4 a ‘ 

“Tt came from the lawyers. Mr. Graham 
wrote himself, He agid he was the sole executor 
under the will, and We knew he should be con- 
sulting his late elfient’s wishes by asking me to 
take service, He added that it was desir- 
able I ahould be present at the reading of the 
will, and though he did mot feel at ty to 
mention the contents, I should find I had not 
been forgotten,” 

“Then you have a legacy, How kind of the 
dear ol man, And it will be acceptable, won't 





it, my boy ; this has been an expensive year to 


so Milaiia is seoliog opm and. em 
more ty expenses and income 
meet. If Sir Reginald has left me fifty pounds 
it will be a godsend ; but I shall not build my 
hopes on ft, mother. A legacy may mean a 
mourning ring, or something for my church.” 

“T hope I am not spiteful,” said Hilda ; “ but 
I bate the thought of the dear old Priery 
belonging te Mr, Adair. It has always been 
almost a second home to us, and I am sure we 
shall none of us cross the threshold willingly 
now.” 

“ Have you heard anything of Miss Lester?” 
asked Lady Mary, with sudden interest. 

“Nothing. I have withdrawn the advertise- 
mente, I could not be at the expense of them 
any longer, and I am afraid, poor girl, Hilda’s 

fs correct, that she was unhappily 

married, and her scoundrel of a husband tracking 

bve ra she felt Trefusis was no longer a safe 
ter,” 

“ Well,” said his mother, thoughtfully, "i 
shall never believe any harm of her. I suppose 
Nora will be looking out for another governess f” 

“She means to wait awhile, She says a holl- 
day won't hurt the children, and that she could 
not bear to see a stranger in Miss Lester's place 
just yet.” 

The Tuesday was a brilliantly fiae September 
day, and as the Rector drove himself over to 
Weston, his feelings were little in tune with the 
nerd of the weather. In Sir Reginald 

‘airfax he had lost a generous hbour aud 

lf lived, he 
had meant to defray not only the costs of those 
advertisements in the agony column, but all the 
expences of a long search for Miss Lester, 
Archibald Trefusts was conscious that eighteen 
Insertions of the. fa six London papers 
amounted to no sum. He did net grudge 
the monsy, but he was sorry to have spent it 
without success, : 

He left his pony carriage at the Priory stables 





and walked on the few yards to the church, He 
was thankful that reading the service excused 
him from walking in the procession. He 
expected ip to be a long one, for though Sir 
Reginald had few relatives, he had been known 
and_loved for miles round his country house, 

In his white surplice the Rector of Trefusis 
stood ready to meet his old friend’s coffin, As 
he had expected, James Adair, the dead man’s 
nephew and next-of-kin, walked closely behind 
the bier, after him came old Mr, Graham, Sir 
Reginald’s life long friend, and ad hie side a tal) 
distinguished-looking man, who was an entire 
stranger to Mr, Trefusis. Then came & host of 
friends and neighbours, noble and simple, from 
the illustrious Earl of Carsdale to the village 
schoolmistress; such a train of mourners bad not 
been seen In Weston Churchyard for years, 

A little later, when the service was over, and 
Archibald was taking off his surplice, Mr. 
Graham came Into the vestry. 

I wiehed to make sure you were coming up. 
‘o the hewse. We can walk there together, Mr. 
Trefusis ; but first let me introduce you to Mr. 
Dguevor, a godson of Sir Reginald Fairfax.” 

The Rector saw the nobie-looking man, whore 
identity had so puzzled him. 

“TI do not think you can have been a visitor 
here of late years, Mr. Dynevor, for I cannot re- 
call your face.” 

“No,” sald Harold, as he shook hands, "TE 
have nob been here eiace my achooldays, When I 
used to vislb my godfather, a very aged Sir Roger 
Trefusis wae reigning at the Hall. I fancy ib 
was before your father’s time.” 

“ Yes ; Sir Roger was my great uncle.” 

"] have spent the last twelve years of-my life 
fn Indfa,”.went on Harold, ‘‘so that I feel almost 
a stranger lo my vative land.” 

The three gentlemen reached the house to- 
gether, The churchyard was only ted by a 

from the Priory grounds, so five minutes’ 
walk brought them to the hall door, where a 
butler stood ready to usher them into the Hbrary 
before taking his place at the head of the long row 
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of servants who stood at the further end of the 


marriage, and that for her sake he had alws 


room, 
Jim Adalr had his uncle’s seat, He looked a | path. 


little impatiently at Ms, Graham, 

"Weare only walting for you,” he sald, elgni- 
ficantly. 

Mr. Graham bowed. 

He took « chair immediately opposite Adair, 
and eigned to the Rector and Harold Dynevor to 
seat themselves near him, Then he produced 
from hls pocket a parchment envelope and broke 
the seal. The lookers-on were surprised to ses 
that he took from ita slugle sheet of ordinary 
writing-paver, 

** Before I read thie document I should like to 
gay 2 few words about how it was made, Sir 
nald called on me three weeks before his untim 
death, and eald that he wanted me to draw ups 
new will at once. Whea I pre to take 
fnstructions I found that he- the docu- 


ment t6 bs completed there and then. He said |. 


he bad destroyed hie former will, and could 
mot rest until another of some sort had been 
signed. He dictated the provisions to me, and 
aligned the will fa the presence of two of my clerks. 
If there had been more time the document might 
have gone into more elaborate details, but could 
mot have been more legal, It is possible but for 
his haste he might have devised _— 
sakes to hia friends; but J know he had the 
most perfect confidence in his heir, and felt cer- 
tain thad gentleman would repair any omlasions 
he might have made.” 

James Adair looked visibly uneasy. He had 
parted from Sir Reginald.tn anger the day beforé 
vhis will had been made, Could ft be that his 
expectations would be defeated after all ? 

Mc. Graham, after a brief pause, began the 
will, the. legacies to Sir inald’s servants, to 
his executor, and such old friends as the Tre- 
fusis familly excited little aurprise. Everyone 
strained their ears to catch the next clause, and 
amid breathless silence the lawyer's sonorous 
voice continued, ‘‘and all my real estate of 
Woodlake Priory, my invested funds, furniture, 
plate, jewels. ready money, {on short all my 
property, real and personal, I devise to my 
dear godeon, Harold Dynevor, late of the Indian 
Imperial Bank, and now attached to the London 
branch of the same, And I name this same Harold 
Dynevor residuary legatee, and I devire (though 
I make this no condition of his tnheritiog my 
property) that he take the mame of Fairfax In 
addition to his own name of. Dynevor, and that 
he retires from business as soon as he conve- 
niently can, so that he may be at liberty to re- 
side, at least for part of the year, at my old 
home.” 

When Mr. Graham finished there was a long, 
long pause, It was broken by James Adair. 

‘*T shall dispute the will,” he cried, paa- 
stonately, “ it was made through undue Influence 
and cannot stand.” 

**Gently, Mr. Dynevor,” eald the lawyer, as 
Harold seemed about to utter an indignant pro- 
test, ‘let me deal with this, First of all, Mr. 
Adair, as my client had not seen his godaon for 
more than twelve years a charge of undue influ- 
ence could not lie. Secondly, I have in my pos- 
session a letter written to me by Sir Reginald a 
week before his death, in which he gives me the 
reason of hie passing over your claims te be his 
heir, If you attempt to dispute the will this letter 
is to be produced in court. I do not think your 
future career would gain by the cause of the ru 
4ure between your uncle and yourself being pu 
lished.” 

** He must have been mad,” said Jim, enllenly, 
“fancy leavitg me nothing, and willing five 
‘thousand pounds tos girl he had not seen half o 
dozen times,” thinking of the bequest of Miss 
Lester. 

“Who was poor, friendless, and in trouble,” 
wald the Rector of Trefusis, gravely. “ The young 
lady was governess in my family, and disap- 
peared under sad circumstances a month 
ago. Sir Reginald called on me the morning 

ter her flight. He took the greatest possible 
fnterest in her, and told me he would be 
ab all the expenses of the quest forher. He also 
told me, what may be knowh to some present, 
that hts late wife was a governess before her 


ys 
tried to help every lonely girl who crossed his 
before hia 


FE 
4 
cfE 
F 
i 
4 
rt 
g 
1 


chides 






EE 
4 
+ 
pee 
ie 
erE 
pi 
Fuel 


I have drawn iu the name of ‘H 


and a very old family friend meat once, 
though I had been twelve years in India, If this 
fs not sufficient, plenty of people In Calcutta 
would identify me by my pho h.”” 


“1 will consult counsel on Mr, Adair’s objec- 


"J shall not give up possees 
sald James Adair, “until the question is at 
reat.” - 

“‘Then you will place me under the painful 
necessity of you out,” said Mr, Grabam, 
as sole executor, all power resta with me, J am 
perfectly satisfied as to Mr. Dynevor’s Identity, 
and in any case, until-you can prove your uncle's 
beir is dead, you have no claim on the io 

Archibald stepped in with nite 
tact bs had won him golden opinions from 


rich poor. 

| Bm phones hy os 
not care to spen 8 a 
oe = a ot ee and I uy 
& favour if you become my guest, 
family and Sir Reginald’s have been friends for 


generations. 

"*T will accept your offer gladly,” sald Harold 
Dynevor, ‘but before we leave Weston can I 
send a telegram to my wife, as I left it uncertain 
if I should return to-night.” 

“ Certainly, There is an office in the village.” 

“The true evor was an unmarried man,” 
put in Adair, bitterly, “as anyone will tell you.” 

D smiled, 


Ysa nob married’ tM tiene ‘woke: alter 7 
left the Aiclante,” he ssid, to Mr. Trefasis ; and 
then the assembiy broke up, thé Rector and the 
new master of the Priory going to the post 


are, will 
Priory, tt ts 
shall esteem 





office. 
“Mr, Trefasis,” sald Harold, Dynevor, as they 
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van 
their tity. 

‘Until we were lefs on the doomed ship, | 
never had a ion that Nan was not Lady 


Trefusis,’ heconcluded, ‘*Of course, I see now 
that hanfmenss of name has caused endless 
confusion, but it was not my wife's fault, Sir 
Denzil had impressed on her 's wishes were 


to be humoured in every way}; doctor and nurse 
had assured her her sister’s pr ee” Big ar 


prostrate with a nervous headache, to take the 
law into her own hands,” 
“Tecan see that it wasa cruel position for 


sald, to. undo 
caused endless vf 
“ But why did not my sister-in-law come to 


us?” asked poor Mr, Trefusis, “ Patting aside 
the cruel anxiety she has caused her busbead, 
how in the world could she support herself 1” 

Dynsvor shook his head, 

“Tt is clear enough to me, but then you seo I 
knew her, I had heard, the current acandal 
in Dolerabad about Miss fe”. 

‘*My brother was devoted to his wife,” in- 

the Rector. “ Alice Grant was nothing 


to but a cousin,” : 
“Let me teil my view of Idonte’s con- 


duct,” sald Harold, “ Arrived et Brindiel she 
would seek news of her sister and hear of her 





death, thia would leave the poor, girl with na ome 
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; coloured like a girl, 
“That's it,” he eaid, simply, “You see I 
ve Nan.” 


“Ot course not, I would offer to myself 
for Sir "s several as pg 
man; but then this difficulty comes in, I have 
wee ‘ brother Doug! 
our 
ied 3” Y Douglas to be 


“In a fortnight. . He wants the ceremony over 
before Dengil’s return, out of consideration for 
his brother’s feelings, he says; but I fancy 

is- so much in lo catches at any 
excuse to hasten his felicity, Were you thinking 
the happy pair might make the ince on their 
honeymoon }” 

“Io crossed my mind, but I understand Miss 
Lester has never seen Idonie. The intimacy 
with my wife only began after Nan came to 


London,” 

“ She has mourned your wife truly. Her 
first meeting with Douglas cawe about through 
‘her anxiety for news of her friend,” 


“Nan: wrote to her, but the letter was re- 
turned through the dead-letter office. Then we 
eaw the uews of your brother's engagement, and 
felt, as his flancée, Misa Lester would not care to 
renew the old triendahip,” 

“You wronged her. I am sure she will be 
delighted to hear of your wife’s escape.” 

Dyxevor was silent just a lbtle. 

“You see, Mr, Trefusle, it all happened so 
long ago. It is seven months since the wreck, 
and six, at least, since Lady Trefusis landed at 
Brindisi. . What can have become of her? I feel 


| so anxious that I really thiok, perhaps, I had 


better not say a word to Nan until we find out 
something more,” 


OHAPTER XXII. 


Nora Trervsts. welcomed the strange guest 
with the charming hospitality which had made 
t with all her 
when Mr, Dynevor had besn taken 
up to his room Archibald told his wife firat of 
their wonderful legacy, then of the startling 
neay be bod tat bores : Ts 

* Five hundred. pounds ow good 
dear old man. It will make things so much 
easier, Iam sure you have w dreadfally 
over manne, sere lately, and euch a nice 
legacy to Hilda, now mamma won't trouble so 
about her future.” 

“You mean mother will leave off trying 

ber to marry?” sald the Rector, emiling; 

"and don’s forget poor little Miss Lester's 

bare I think I shall put fresh advertisements 
now.” 

Nora was playing with her wedding-ring a 
habit of hers when perplexed. 

* Archie, don’t you think it would be as well 
if I wrote to Mra. Gresham ¢” 

“To whom!” not understanding in the 


a Mrs, phon yy a. gph her husband ia 

a clergyman a an as ter spent two 

or three weeks with her before she went to 

Dover. Surely she Groshams would know some- 
of her story.” 

“I wonder we never thought of it before,” 
said Mr, Trefusis, 

“I did, often ; bub you see till now we could 
have done nothing for her. From her first letter 
it. was plain she would not stay here, and we 
were not rich enough to provide for her else- 
where. Now we-can tell her that she has a for- 
tune of her own.” 

The Rector looked keenly at his wife, 

"* Nora, your voice is full of mystery. I am 
quite sure you are evolving some wonderful 
echeme in your head,” 

** Perhaps I am.” 

**You never had a secret from me yet,” he 
he said, reproachfully. ‘' Won’t you trust me 


the | now?” 


* Will you promise not to laugh ?” 

*T'll be as solemn as a judge.” 

**You knew Hilda’s theory about her poor 
little friend t"” 

“ That she had accamp of s husband, I have 
fancied the same thing myself.” 

“We won't discuss the husband's character, 
I think she was married,” , 


"Well, I went in once in a hurry when she 
was dreasing, and I could not help seeing she had 
round her neck 





a wedding- suspended D a 
blue ribbon, I felt so ashamed of dhe Ge 
secret that I tried to forget all about it.” 


** And now for the wonderful schems, Per- 
haps you think she has forgiven the past, and 
gone back to her husband,” 

Nora shook her head, 

"No; but since you told me Mr, Dynevor’s 
mers f a strange suspicion came tome, I> was so 
sudden it seemed almost like an inspiration. I 
believe that Miss Lester is your sieter-in-law 
Idonfe Trefusis {”’ ‘ 

* Nonsense |” 

Archie, you promised nob to laugh,” eald 
poor Nora, almost in tears, and the Rector grew 
serious in a moment, 

" So I did. I'll be quite grave, I promise; but, 
my darling, itis such a fantastic idea, for the 
moment 1 could not help it, Wili you tell me 
what put ft into your head ?” 

“I vever thought of fb until you told me 
about Mr. Dynevor. I suppose from his story it 
fg clear Lady Trefusis was reecued from the 
wreck, and that she landed at Brindisi early in 
March.” 

“ Quite dear.” 

“ Mrs, Graham’s husband {fs a clergymau and 
they live only a few miles from Brindisi. When 
the answered roy inquirlee she eaid that Mise 
Lester had spont some weeks in her house that 
spring. That she had returned from abroad to 
find her only sister dead, and thus having no 
near relations she was obliged to keep hereeif. 
E word of this would apply to Idonie,” 

** But Idonie was passing under the name of 

i not Lester.” 

’ Yea; but nb} doubt she told Mrs, Gresham 
her story—Nan’s story, remember—and when 
she wrote asking her to answer my letter, she 
might say that as I was-a relative of ber 
sister's husband, she could only enter my family 
under an assumed name,” 

The Rector shook his head, 

"Too far fetched, darling ! ” 

“But that's not all. Did you ever see any 
one as sad as Miss Lester? Don’t you remember, 
too, how she loved to take the children to play 
in the grounds of Trefusis Hall! I have seen 
ber look at the beautifal old house tiil the tears 
came into her eyex. I asked her once if iv 
reminded her of any er she had known and 
loved, She said “no, but it made her think of 
poor Lady Trefusis; 1b must be so terrible to dis 
and leave such a home.” Then she was never 
tired of listening to your mother’s praises of 
Denail, and there was the children.” 

“The children |” said the Rector, helplessly. 

Hie wife went on, "Shs loved them so, and 
she had euch a way with them, I don’s think an 
unmarried girl could have had just that way, and 
once, when I was telling her about the little ore 
who died, she sald I must not sorrow too much, 
I had the others left, and you, while some poor 
mothers lost their all.” 

“Nora,” sald the Rector, * don’t tell Dynevor 
of your ides, let us say that we have exchanged 
letters before now with Mrs. Gresbim, and that, 
from her busband’s official position, we think she 
would be just the person Idonie might have 
sought help of. Then we'll leave it to him te 
write or us,” 

* And there's another thing,” said Nora, “ Mr, 
Adair started to come to us the lash afternoon 
Miss Lester was here. She came back from a 
little walk as pale asa ghost. Suppose that he 
met ber and threatened to denounce her to us, 


he disinherited Adair.” 

They dined later than usual that night ia 
honour of the guest, The gentlemen soon 
followed Nora to the drawing-room, and then 
the Rector said to his wife,— 

"T changed my mind and have told Mr. Dyne- 
vor everything, Nora, and he thinks with you 
that our poor little governess was really Idonie 
Trefaais.” 


*T am sure of it,” eald Harold, ‘i was just 
the aort of thing she would be likely to do., She 
would consider it a kind of penance for her past 
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atranger, and she would hear from time to time 
‘of her buaband.” 

“ You think she loved him then }” 

** She loved him dearly ; but they misunderstood 
each other. Sh« thought he repented the mar- 
riage, that he would rather the children had 
lived and she died. He was afraid he was too 
old for her. He would not or could not see that 
she only plunged into galety from a longing to 
forget her grief. Then Mise Grant appeared on 
the scene and the breach grew wider. He was 
taught to believe that she had never cared for 
him, but had been tempted by his money,” 

“Tam sure I should have hated her” broke 
from Nora. “ Archie, if ever your cousiu comes 
to England we won’t let her spend even o day 
with us,” 

“Tam eure I don’t want her, my dear,” sald 
the Rector, promptly ; “ but you and I should be 
safe enough. It’s only when there is a tiny rift 
within tho lute already that women like Alice 
Grant have power to do harm.” 

“I can tell you one thing,” eald Dynevor, 
gaily, “she'll never get a hueband in Dolerabad, 
My friend, Lady Cariyon, says that no man 
a at her, and nc woman hasa good word for 

er.” 

“ And now,” asked Archibald Trefusis, ‘' which 
shall {t be, Dynevor, will you write to Mrs, 
Graham or shal! my wife 1" 

| would prefer Mrs, Trefusis to do so, I 
would suggest that she should ignore the episode 
of Miss Lester altogether, and merely say that 
she is seeking news of Anne Lidbeay, a survivor 
of the wreck of the Atalenta, who is believed to 
have landed at Brindisi in March. If you can 
give the exact date so much the better. Then I 
would add that the young lady’s sister, having 
been saved from the burning ship almost as by a 
miracle, you are anxious to reunite them ; that 
Mrs, Marsh, a fellow-passenger of Miss Lindsay, 
suggested your applying te Mrs. Gresham.” 

‘* But she did not,” objected Nora, 

“She would if you could consult her. I re- 
member perfectly, on the voyage, how much she 
talked of the Greshams. They had dose a good 
work somewhere in the Fast of London, and she 
regarded them almost as sainte,”’ 

“I will write by to-morrow’s post,” said Nora, 
“And now, Mr. Dynevor, how much shall you 
tell your wife?” 

"| shall not tel] her of the chance her elster is 
alive; but I shall say that Sir Denzil! is expected 
home In five weeks, and that bis family bave not 
the least objection to making her acquaintance.” 

“T should think not,” eaid Nora ; ‘but how 
about Mr, Adair, will he give you any trouble?” 

“As soon as the long vacation is over I shall 
settle his game,” said Dynevor, “ but very likely 
he will cave in, Mr. Grabam has told him he 
bas not a leg to stand on, other lawyers will say 
the same, Probably Nan and I will be at the 
Priory before Sir Denzil returns,” 

"Bat your bueinees——” 

* Asa fact I have never formally taken over the 
duties «f my new post. I was to have begun work 
at Michaelmas, but I fancy the chief can easily find 
wome one to replace me, and that I shall never 
have the honour of serving in the London 
branch at all.” 

** And bave you furnished a house ?” 

"We have been house-hunting, but were hard 
to please. Oddly enough the abode wemost de- 
sired was also coveted by Mr. Douglas Trefusie, 
aud he had the !uck to obtain the refusal of it.” 

“You mean the Rookery then? Douglas has 
taken It on a seven years’ lease,” 

** We thought he would, Nan told me it was 
too big for us,” 

* Well, you can afford to forgive Douglas now,” 
said Nora, ‘the Priory {s the most charming 
houee in the county.” 

‘* Must you really return by that early train 
to-morrow!” asked Mr. Trefusis. ‘* I should so 
have liked to take you over to River View to see 
my mother and sister.’’ 

"T am afraid I must defer that pleasure, You 
seo Nan Is alone, and we have never been parted 
before aluce our . 

“And where did % take place?” asked 


ora. 
“At Naples. Nan was ill for weeks after our 


reseue, I feared she had only been saved from 
the sea to fall a prey to brain fever. We 

at a little Itallan Inn, the hostess was an 

woman, She insisted on speaking of Nan to 
everyone as my wife because she said Italians 
would be so horrified at the idea of our travelling 
together otherways. I could not get her to 
noderstand that our leaving the ship alone was 
compulsory.” 

“I wonder you ever got your wife on beard 
another steamer,” 

“Our voyages have been very 
We went overland through Italy and France, and 
spent a long honeymoon in Brittany.” 

"And vow I hope you have a long and happy 
life to spend together,” said the Rector, kindly. 

‘Thank you. I fear if Idonie’s fate remains a 
mystery, a shadow will always rest upon my wife, 
Tam not desponding, Mr. but 
though am convinced your governess wc 
Idonie, I can’t help fearing the worst. You see 
she has been lost three weeks, She had no friends, 
andthe knowledge that a man like Adair was 
her relentless enemy might well make her reck- 
leas,” 

After he had driven his guest to the station 
the Rector and his wife went over to River View 
to tell Lady Mary and her daughter of the good 
fortune that bad befallen them by Sir Reginald’s 
will, ; 

‘Well, Archie,” eaid Hilda, “Ido think you 
might have sent over word Jast night, you might 
know we should be az glad that James Adair 
was disinherited as of our legacy.” 

“My dear girl, I brought Dynevor back with 
me and he told meso many extrac things 
itquite went out of my head that I ought to 
have sent you a note; besides, I felt Graham 
would do it,” 

“Yes, we got his letter this morning, so you 
only deferred our good news twelve houra, 
Under the circumstances, I'll forgive you,” 

And when she heard what Mr. Dynevor had 


told her brother she admitted !t was natural 
it had put any other subject out of his 
“We can do nothing till Nora hears from Mrs. 


Gresham, Only, Archie, even if Miss Lester is not 
Idonie she is certainly your ward, so I think you 
might go on sdvertlelag for her.” ; 

The Rector did so; but no answer had come to 
his appeal in the agony colamn, when, by the 
earliest poet possible after her letter, Nora re- 
ceived a reply from Mrs. Gresham. 


“My DEAR Mrs. TREFUsIS,— 

*¢ Te fs very strange that you should apply 
to me for news of Miss Lindsay, seeing she is ab 
present beneath your own . 

“When she was leaving us to return to 
England, she had such a dread of being inter- 
viewed by curious people or regarded as a nine 
days wonder as one of the survivors of a wreck, 
that she changed part of her name and called her- 
self Lindsay instead of Lester, 

‘* Later on, when fate led her to a situation 
with relatives by marriage of her poor sister, 
I felt that her dofng this was quite providential. 

“Tam writing to her by this same post to 
congratulate her most truly on the happiness in 
store for ber, I, who saw how bitterly she grieved 
for her sister, can understand a little of the glad- 
nese she will feel at their reunion, 

“Yours most truly, 
“Farny GRESHAM,” 


(To be continued.) 








Tux drug used by the Chinese in catching fish 
{a Coculus indieus, which is powdered and mixed 
with dough and scattered broadcast over the 
water after the manner of sowing seed. The 
fish seize and devour it with avidity and 
Instantly become intoxicated and turn up by 
hundreds on the top of the water. They are 
then gathered up and placed in veevels containing 
clear water. 
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IF I BUT KNEW. 
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CHAPTER XXXIV.—(continued.) 


**I suppose you are wondering why E {nvited 
her here,” he said, slowly, “ and I may as well 
tell you the truth, that you will nob fora mo- 
ment imagine I sent for her to ins 
flirtation, Miss Mor! 


ing 
what coul 
a ma from me—here she 
come with me, and welcome her }”’ 
** Certainly,” sald Dalrymple, understanding 
Owen’s position. 
Miss Morland looked exceedingly annoyed as 
the two men a 
She had calculated = meeting Owen alone. 
% a few words that her 
life was ruined because of his marriage. Now 
i ps forcing 
hh. on than outs aod, 
— hoes 00 See ene ee Mr. Court- 


ney!” she declared, giving mople only a stiff 
haughty bow. ~ 

Owen assisted her from the ca and 
avoided | at her as much as —-% 


fact which annoyed her exceedingly. 

“ Aud I am so auxious to see your bride,” she 
continued. } 

Owen could readily understand that, and so 
could Dalrymple. 

Dalrymple followed his friend to the drawing- 
room. He stood by the young bride’s elde when 
Honor Morland was presented to her. 

He had expected to see an expression of bitter 
dislike on the doll-like pink-and-white face, He 
was surprised and relieved to see Honor hold out 
her little hand and murmur Im her cooling 


voice— 

“Tam so ted to see you, Mre, Courtney ! 

Tam Se eerie be ateehe™ 

. Bhoda gazed anglously, wistfully, into the 
-and-white face, Hovor’s Pe eat oo moet 
gaze unfiinchingly ; her red lips, aug: 

gested more of art nature, wore a mask of 

the sweetest 


nnecessarly frightened ‘the told 
She had been u t 
herself. Now that Honor knew Owen was mar- 
jan hav had in all probability resigaed herself 
to the inevitable, 

* Probably she has another lover by this time, 
and thirks no more of Owen,” thought Rhoda. 

Something like the same thought came to 
George Dalrymple, How little they knew what 
was in the heart of the girl who was laughing and 
chatting so gaily. 

* She has married the man I love,” said Honor 
Morland to herself; “but I will part them, 1! 
will study her closely, find out her weak te, 
and then [ will carry out the plan I have laid out, 
I vowed that I would take » terrible revengs on 
any women Owen Court. +y might merry, and I 
will keep 4 vow!” 

Honor Morland was diplomatic. If she had 
been as successful in winning the hearts of mer 
as of women, che would have little difficulty. 

Henor Morland began making herself egreeablo 
to the young wife ; set about winning her confi 
dence and her, a8 a serpent charms 
dove that it weuld destroy, She decsived 
the Montague girls and their worldly wise 
who had been watching her with shrewd eyes. 
Later on, {n the privacy of their own room, the 
two girls were discussing the situation. 

“ Honor seems to have got over her infatuation 
for young Mr. fn sa amazingly quick 
time,” said Sophie, reflectively. 

* Don’t you _ she cares a little for him 
yet!” asked E th, the younger, who was very 
romantic. le gil 

‘’ Certainly not,” chimed in her mother, with 
asperity, ‘“ She has too much good senee for that. 
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“How do you ike your new home!” asked 
Honor, 


"Oh, I am pleased with ft beyond expression,” 
sata me all about your courtship,” cried 
Rhoda. "Ts seed hans bins such a peor 


one. 

The question was asked so no wonder 
pose iods wee dlaiinah hear Martone tonnes 
oo Palace Sate 3 the roses fell from her nerve- 

2D 

"Did I startle *” exclaimed Honor, look- 
"ln bah ths Gaeta soos 

0, 6 was fF 
stammered the fh or wife. ee 
Homes Wil tell me shout ft, won't you?” said 


onor, 
“There Is not te tell,” said Rhoda, in a 


ne soemay & and with o ring of pain 


“Nonsense,” cried Honor, archly, “there is a 
fund of romance in Bern Tell me 
how and where you met, if you wers attracted 
to each other at first’ sight, and how long you 
knew Owen before 2: swked the momentous 


question? Avy girl would be sure to ask you 
pp se please don't thiok it goecumpteees 


‘Ob, no!” returned Rhoda, regaining some: 


of her composure, though by a great effort. 


seems like a dream to me, I do not think he 
intended asking me to become his wife when we 
first met, It was fate that brought ib abont ia 
ite own strange, umaccountable way.” 

“ Bat did you not love him at first sight!” 

“ No—yes,” answered the 


to draw 
intrude, Owen.” 

**Tv is no intrusion,” Jee declared, rising and 
neg ageiy, hy her. “if I can be of 
service to you ig & book, please command 


me.” As much as to say that she must have 
come there te securea book. 


hereelf— 

“T will have him search for a book that Iam 
sure the library does not contain, and I will im- 
prove the time while he is searching by chatting 
with him.” 

Then Honor said aloud— 

“T am sor  rhledhed arto. hoe if 
you could a certain book for me, I 
would be much obliged. Once, when your uncle 

I came across a book entitled ‘A 
Strange Remanos,’ and I became Interested in 


ing » book with that name,” laughed Honor, 


archly. 
** Certainly not,” he declared, “It is the nature 
of girls to 1, Rates a wr ye It would bea 
who fs not inclined that way.” 


“Oh, by the way,” added Honor, with a light, 
ellvery “TI your bride is feeling no 
{ll effects her slight indispositiou of thle 


Sedan cue ate at 

“TI did not know,” he , after a moment's 
a speaking quite absently, “that she was 
“You did not know that she fainted on the 


lawn this morning #” asked Honor, in wonder. 
“No,” he returned, absently. “I was not in- 





She noticed the insinuation, bot she eaidto | ly: 





The next moment he had quite forgotten the 


“I—I really do not know how {t came about—it | {ncident. 


“J am afraid I cannot find the book,” he said 
with a troubled face. ‘‘ I have run over all the 
titles, The book you wish does not seem to be 
among them. Possibly someone has ft.” 

“Let me help you to search for it,” shewald, 
ong her chair. ‘' Perhaps you have over- 

t,”” 

They looked carefully over the book-cases, 
while she chatted in her gay, careless fashion. 

“T#I do not find the book I want, here is one 
I will take,” sald Honor, laughingly, and holding 
up & volume. 

He at the book as she held ft fo her 
white ttle hand, and saw that the title was, 


T was thinking about that book the other day, 
and wondered if we had a copy of it.” 
Honor looked at him keenly. Why did he wizh 


| t0 read such s book? A man happily wedded 


would laugh at a book with that title. 

An idea suddenly occured to her. She would 
Conte gma pater toc ba input peta 
— and see what answer he would make 


“ Owen,” she said, calllug him by the name 
she had always used when addressing him, ‘ you 
have never told me how or where you meb your 
wife. Someone hinted that your marriage was a 
very romantic affair.” 

She saw him grow white to the lips. A look of 
that quickly turned into one of deepest pain, 
crossed his face, 

“ Every man thinks his courtship the most ro- 
mantic in the world,” he said, with a laugh that 
‘was certainly forced. ‘I really do not remember 
all the details.” 

“You do not remember how and where you 
first met your bride? Why, I should fancy that 
fs somethiog which would be ludelibly {impressed 


upon mind, 

is boghah ond there was a strange tinge of 
bitterness in the laugh. 

“TI don’t think we have the book you desire,” 
he sald, to turn the subject, 

** You sly fellow ;”’ sald Honor ; ‘' you want to 
change the topic. But Ithink it would be cruel 
of you to refuse to answer my question.” 

‘Ib would take so long to tell the story that 
Iam sate you would grow weary of listening to 
ft. Oe person’s love story has no interest for 
another,” 

“Bat yours would interest me,” sald Honor, 


J ast then Mra, Montegue entered the library, 
and Owen was very grateful for the timely intér- 


ruption. 
Ah! I thought I should find you here,” ex- 
claimed that lady, afrily. 

The smile with which Owen welcomed her 
puzzled Mrs. Montague. 

“ J hope I'm not intruding,” she sald, observing 
the hake of annoyance which the pretty little 
blonde was doing her best to conceal. 

“No indeed !" exclaimed Mr. Courtney, 


y- 

“Your presence is always weleome, I assure you 
you. Docomein. I was searching for a book 
that Miss Morland wishes to read, but I cannot 
find It, Perhaps you might is able to find it, as 
you are better acquainted with my uncle's library 
than I am.” 

“T have lost my opportunity this time,” 
thought Honor ; ‘‘ bat ‘all things come to those 
who walt,’” 


OHAPTER XXXVI. 


Treas is something connected with the man- 
ner in which Owen Courtney first met his wife 
that I must find out,” was Honor’s mental com- 


ment, 
Tt was not long before she discovered that her 
beautiful young hostess knew almost nothing of 


music, 

“T think I have discovered her secret,” she sald 
to herself. “She must have been a poor girl, 
perhaps a working-girl.” 

Instead of seelag the wisdom of Heaven in such 
an alliance, whereby the wealthy might share 








re 






ee oh oa 











Fe eR 
“5 
















+ fs 


SER ee hr aa 










ar Rey EP PY Ss a BEE Ty 





we 























4%; 





oe wae oe 


= ws. 

















2 a io Se 


<ev4, 








IEF ht os ee gre ee epee IESE EL nee ge ms 2 t= 









































































































594 








with the poor the gifts Heaven had showered 
upon them, she was angrier than ever. 

From the hour fm which she had asked Rhoda 
the question concerning her meeting with Owen 
Courtney, the young wife avoided being alone 
with her guest, 


Honor could nob help but notice it, and she | 


stalled to herself. She seemed to have no wish to 
capture handsome Captain Edmonds or George 
Dalrymple. She preferred to talk to her hostens 
on each and every occasion, . 

You have not told me,’’ ahe sald one day, 
“where you used to live before you were 
married,” 

"* Most of my life was epent in a little village 
outelde of the great métropolis,” sald Rhoda, in- 
wardly hoping the inquisitive girl would not think 
of asking the name of the village. 

Honor cid think of It, but concluded that It 
would be wieeat not to pursue her inquiries too 
ardently, 

** All this ought to have been mine,” muttered 
Honor, clinching her hands tightly" all mine | 
I loved him first, and I loved bim beat. She bad 
no right to take him from me!” 

There thoughts often ran through Honor’s mind 
while Rhoda wes talking to her, believing she was 
entertainiog the beat and ti uest friend she had in 
the great cruel world. 

If the young wife had known her as she really 
was, she would have turzed {mn utter. leathing 
from the beautiful pink-and-white face ; she would 
have prayed Heaven to save her from this, her 
greatest foe. 

Ae it war, ehe saw only Honor Morland’s 
beauty and grace. She heard only kindness in her 
voles, and she thought to herself that she was 
very fortunate indeed In cecuring such a friend. 

She talked and laughed so happily that the 
ane young wife almost forgot her sorrow while 

tening to her, 

Honor wondered if by any chance the young 
bride had found out how desperately she had been 
in Jove with her husband in other days. 

Very adroitly she brought the subject round to 
shat topic one day, when she and Rhoda were 
alone in her boudoir, 

At the luncheo.:.‘able Mra. Montague had been 
discussing the sin of flirting, The young people 
had all disagreed with her, 

What harm was there in tt } they had asked. 

When she had attempted to ex: some of its 
hidden piifalis, they had laughingly pub their 
bands up to their ears, as if by common consent 
they had wished to shut out her good advice. 

During this conversation the young hostess 
was visibly affected, and Honor, watching her 
with her sea-blue eyes, said to herself— 

"I think I have the first clue, Her acquaint- 
ance with Owen was never brought about by a 
routual introduction.” 

" What do you think about it, Mrs, Courtney,” 
ahe asked. 

"IL do not approve of it, certainly,” 

Men never have any respect for women they 
meet in any way tave through an introduction,” 
declared Mrs, Montague. “ Indeed, I have often 
heard thas they detest them.” 

It was noticeable only to Honor how affected 
young Mrs, Courtney was at this assertion. 

Ip was easy to see how Owen Courtney’s young 
wife adored her husband ; but he was not se de- 
moustrative towards her. He was always 
courteous and considerate, but there was pone of 
the affection which.a bridegroom generally ex- 
hibits towards his bride, even before strav 
There were times when he even seemed to forget 
her presence. 

During those days Rhoda’s love for her husband 
— 20 intense that even she was frightened 

y ib 

There was one who noticed the strained rela- 
tions between Mr. Courtney, and his young wife, 
and that was George Dalrymple, He had watched 
Owen's bride intently. 

"I wonder,” he thought, “if I could be the 
means of bringing these two together |” 

By chance he had learned the secret which 
only the servants, knew and were guarding so 
carefully—that Owen's rooms were fo one part of 
the mansion, his wife’s fa another, 





re eee Se ae darkened all, 
Notwithstanding the crowds that were always at 
the grand old mansion, the the dances, the 


that she might win his love; bat now she 
satisfied that that hope was in vain, that it 
never be realized, ' 
The beautiful grounds were at their beat ; roses 
bloomed everywhere in wondrous profusion, 
did not even see them now, though she wandered 
for long hours among them, always unhappy, al- 
ways lonely; 
She missed the love thatshould have been hers. 
As time went on, she would miss it still'more, and 
then-—-what | 1 


y 


bess, 
like, all lay between them. Was it to be won- 
dered at that drifted further apart ? 

The young became more and more un- 
ha) day by day. Once, in following the 
winkings ots beok, Rhoda was steeiied at find- 
Ing herself several miles from home, . Glaucing 
up with a start, abe found that thesun hadalmoat 
reached its height. She had been gone longer 
than she had intended, ; 

Perhaps there was some ve Ao. which she 
could take a shorter cut to the e. She saw 
a woman slowly advancing along the path, carry- 
ing « letle baby in her arms. She stopped short 
as the woman appr She recognized her as 
the wife of one of the merchants. 

Rhoda had often seen her driving ov the road 
with her husband, holding the little child in her 
lap and she had said to herself, as she turned 
away to hide the tears that would spring to ‘her 
eyss. “ That woman haseverything in this world 
to make her life happy. I would exchange places 
with her gladly if 1 could,” 

The — — at heen Owen Courtney’s 
young wife, and appeared annoyed upon obsery- 
jog that she was about to stop and speak to her. 
She answered her question readily. en and 
pointed out the way, a short cut over mead- 
ows, that would bring her near to her home, 
Still Rhoda lingered, locking wistfully at the 
young mother, 

“Thave often seen you, from my window, 
rambling by the brook-side, You must be very 
fond of out-door life,” ssid Rhoda, 

“IT do love the sunshine,” replied the young 
woman ;“ but I do nob come out for it only for 
myself, but for baby’s sake also,” 

A great, ou thrill that made her sou! grow 
faint and dizzy filled Rhoda’s whole being es her 
gaze rested on the babeshe carried, She 1] 
of that other ope, in a nameless grave, 
under the daisies. It would have been just about 
the age of this little one had ib lived. 

“ How happy you must be |” sighed Rhoda. 

“ We are not always what we seem,” 
the woman, witha sigh, ‘I love this little 
be dearly, but it is not my own child. I hada 
little one whom I loved better than my life,” 
went on the woman, sadly, “ When it died, I 
refused to be comforted ; I took on so that my 
husband grew tened. 

“' Don’t fret,’ b,’ he sald ; ‘I will find a 
way to comfort you.’ 

*He sent to some foundliog asylam ia the 


5 





‘Ageia that thrill which she conld define 
shot through her as ahe received the from 
‘the woman's arms, her. face over the 


two tr that 
up wonderingly ae tareen esas: 
+ pang to hand the child to the womar. 


before, 

forget the flower-like little infant that had looked 
up into her face,and which had so.strangely 

Even the guests noted ber heightened colour ; 
and Honor Morland watching. her from 
across the table; . won what the 
brightuees to her eyes, , 

She looked at Owen with intense interest. 
Surely there was no corresponding gladness ic 
hie eyes. Indeed, he looked unusually care- 


worn. 

Twill soon find out what has happened,” 
eald Honor, with a pang of bitter jeelousy. 

A little later she sought Rhoda in her . 


has commenced to rain,’ she sald, " ard I 
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“ deo not agree 
is a siting of blondes liking rich dark sur- 
roundings?” 

‘No ; I should net fancy so,” returned Rhoda, 
“ except that blondes usualiy fall fo love with 
dark men.” 

Honor flashed a vivid scarlet, which Rhoda did 
not see, for at that moment Honer’s face was 
turned from her, 

“Yes, that ig very true,” returned Honor, 
making au effort to control her emotion, 

Iu ber case, she knew that the old sor ing was 

er heart 


other men eppeared quite insignificant when 
compared to his, She was anxious to turn the 
bet oi into another ages oy s 
“Thave often thought, amid all this 
how lonely you must be at times wiaes oats 
gel to talk over matters with you,” said 
onor, k 


* You are quite right,” sald Rhoda, engerly. 
“T do need a girl friend, someone of my own rh 
to whom I open my heart.” 

Honor glided up to her and threw her arnis 
about ber neck. 

“Let me be that friend,’ she whispered, 


cagerly, 

The se wife looked at her wietfally ; her 
cheeks flushed, 
a shall be only too glad; Honor,” Rhoda 


‘* If she had heard that I was in love with her 
husband, I must first throw her off the track,” 
thought Honor. 

Tam going to tell you @ secret,” she mur- 
mured aloud; “bub you niust nob reveal it to 


$ 
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a letter from my lover and hidden {t seme- 
where, Won't you. be so kind oy 4 look 
and seo?” saked 
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Rhoda now realised the sagneeance of the ad- 
mission she had thoughtlessly made. But ahe 
could not recall her words—it was too late 

Honor looked astounded. This was 9-etate of 
affairs of which she had never dreamed. Her idea 
had been to find some pretext to look through 
Owen's desk, and toabsbract all the notes she had 
written to him. 

She remembered one or two which she had 
written in which she had poured out her love for 
him ina mad fashion, and she would not like 

one to come across them. 
ut here she had unearthed a startling sur- 
ps Owen’s rooms were in another part of the 
ouse, Then they were indeed estranged. She 
must find ont the secret that lay between them. 

“Tam eo sorry to have unearthed so sada 
wecret,” orled the false friend, winding her arms 
more tightly about Rhoda, and turning her face 
away, that the young wife might not observe the 
look of triumph in it. ‘ But every life has ite 
sorrow, and perheps it was meant that I should 
comfort you. If you-are wearing out your heart 
longing for the sympathy of a true friend, oh, 
= please confide in me, and le me help 
you ” 

The words had such a ring of sympathy in 
them that ft was no wonder the young wife bo- 
lieved her, She was young aud unversed in the 
ways of the world, or this beautiful false friend 
could not have deceived her so, 

“Ob, Honer, I am unhappy,” she sobbed, 
“surely the most unhappy girl the sun ever 
shone on! I must make a confidant of someone 
—tell eomeone my troubles, or I shall die, My 
—my husband does not leve me!” 

“ Does not love: you!” repeated Honor. 
‘Then why on earth did he marry yout” 

The hapless wife could fiad no answer to that 
> ag her head drooped, and her lips were 


“J am so glad you told me this,” said Honor, 
and it was 6 that Rhoda did not notice the 
ting of triumph in the voice of her false friend.as 
she said—-** I go gow’ 5 best to bring you two 
together, Ido not which one ts at fault, 
Both cannot be entirely to blameless.” 

“There is a shadow between us which never 
can be lfved,” sohbed the young wife, putting her 
her head on Honor’s shoulder. ‘' There is love 
on only one aide,” went on Rhoda, despairingly, 
" He is indifferent to me, and—and he will grow 
to hate me,” 

* Forgive me, please, if I have been so en- 
grossed in my own love affair that I did not notice 
anything was amiss between my old friend Owen 
and his fair young bride.” 

“*Talmost dread to think of the future,” 
moaned the young wife. " There are times when 
I give myself up to wondering over the strange 
preblems of life, and I ask myself why I, who 
should be happy, find the world so dark and 


” You must be very patient,” said Honor, “ and 


above all let me warn you against being 

the first to overtures for a reconeiliation.” 
Oh, I am so very, glad that I have had 
sobbed Rhoda, “ for during 


this talk with you,” 
the past week I had come to the conclusion that 
the very first time I found my husband in the 


library I would go up te him, and eay---' This 
kind of life is me, It would be better far 
for you to plunge a into my breast and kill 


me. Either take me to your heart, either make 
me your wife in fact as wellas name, or send me 
out into the coldness and bitterness of the world, 


I know In this world we may never mest 1 
Her voice died away in a whi as she 
uttered the last word, and the false friend who 





had determined to part husband snd wife said she 
had learned just in time whab wav necessary to 
sd reconclliation between Rhoda snd ber 





CHAPTER XXXVIIL 


’ Arrsn Honor Morland had learned of the es- 
trangement of O wen and Rhoda, she made up her 
mind that she would part them forever. 

Bat how! She thought over the matter long 
and earnestly, She was standing in the magnifi- 
cent drawing-room one morning, when George 
Dalrynsple entered, 

“ How does it happen that you are nob out for 
a.canter on horseback with our host aud Captato 
Edmonds ?” she asked, " This is such a delight: 
ful morning.” 

‘* Ab, Miss Morland,” he repifed, laughingly, 
showing & handsome set of white teeth, ‘I was 
just bemoaning that fact, ButI had some im- 
portant letters to write, and I was obliged to 
remain fn my room and finish them.” 

At that moment they saw their young hostes® 
crossing the lawn. Honor saw George Dalrymple 
look after her with a long, steady, earnest gaze 
until she was quite out of their eight. 

“ Are you admiring our young hostess!” she 

asked, suddenly, with something like a frown on 
her face. 
* Yes,” he answered, frankly. ‘‘I wae just 
thinking that Mrs, Courtney has the sweetest 
face and most charming mauner of any womanT 
ever met.” 

“Then you admire her style of beauty?” said 
Honor a little piqued. 

Yes, very. much,” said George Dalrymple, 
“Tf I had met her before che married our friend 
Owen, I think [ should have fallen in love with 
her myeelf.” 

The words were iunocent enough ; but George 
Dalrymple never for a moment dreamed of the 
terrible mischief they were to do in the after 
years. 

Those words so simply uttered sent a thrill 
through the heart of the girl who Matened. 

* Ah," have is!” she said toherself. ‘* A way 
is opened to me at last to part Owen Courtney and 
his wife. I will encourage George Dalrymple’s 
admiration for the beautiiui Rhoda. Men are 
easily flattered. There is no knowing what the 
end will be.” 

Tt was a plot worthy of a fiend incarnate ; but 
this girl who loved Owen Courtney, would stop at 
nothing to gain her end. 

George Dalryraple was surprised at the strangs 
look on Honor Morland’s face as she turned to him 
suddenly, and sald-—— 

"Do you believe in ‘affinities’ Mr. Dalrymple 
—that two people were born to love each other 
—— they met, no matter what stands in the 
way ” 

“ Yoa,” he answered, and by hiz words he was 
thoughtlessly playing into her hands, “ There 
certalaly must be an attraction, or there would 
be no love.” . 

"I quite agree with you,” sald Honor. ‘ Love 
fg went Into our hearts by a power which we can- 
not reeiat, which is impossible for us to control. 
Were there ever truer words than those of the 
poet who said— 


*€ § Teo shall be born the whole wide world apart, 
4nd speak in different tongues, and have ue 


Bach of the other's being, and no heed ; 
And these, o'er —ae inci 
Bhall cross, esca) ig Wreck, ofying 
y ov af = pn Berner Ping ws 
And bend their wand 


the: 
read life's meaning in each other's aie 
“ Do you know,” she went on, musingly, “ _ 


your words—if you had met Rhoda 
was married, you should have fallen In love with 


only yesterday Seats nok subject? We- 


were standing in 
window, You were up the gravelled walk 


pre , and we had just been discussing 
the subject of ‘ideals.’ Rhoda looked at you long 
and thoughtfully as you advanced. 
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‘** Speaking of Ideals,’ she raid, laying her 
hand lightly on my arm, ‘I will tell you that 
Mr, Dalrymple is truly my idea of what a man 
ought to be. I fancy that if I had met hia before 
I was married, I would have been eure to fall in 
love with him.’ ” 

“Did she indeed say thab? ” asked o—— 
Dalrymple, flushing to the roots ‘of his fair b 

" Yes,” esfd Honor, uttering the falsehood 
without even a tremor of the eyelide, And he 
believed her ; she could see that. 

She had put the first drop of poison into the 
cup which three people were tc drain to the 
dregs ; and the misery of three lives in the after 
years could be traced to that conversation and 
the terrible lie Honor Morland had uttered. 

She turned the conversation into another chan- 
nel, knowing she had said enough. Looking at 
George Dalrymple steathily from, th her long 
lashes, she could see that he was thinking deeply, 
and she intuitively guessed the tenour of his 
thoughta. 

Very soon she made some laughing excuse for 
leaving him, and watching from the window of 
her room, she saw him stroll over the lawn in the 
very same direction that Rhoda had taken. 

The words which Honor had uttered had in- 
deed wrought much mischief. He had felt an 
unutterable pity for the beautiful young girl 
whom he knew Owen disliked, Truly the old 
saying was exemplified—‘ Pity is akin to love.” 

Rhoda went to her favourite seat, the mossy 
rock by the brook, and sat down to reat, Her one 
thought was—would Mrs, Mayne pass that way 
with the little baby ? 

It wasa levely June day. The sun wasshining 
and the birds were singing in the trees, 
sweet wind was blowing ; and the fragrance of the 
hewly-made hay came from the meadows, The 
birds ere flitting about om the boughs of the 
trees; the white dalsies and golden buttercups 
studded the grass by the brook-side, 

No thought came to her that on this eventful 
day a strange change was to come into her life, 
that the shadow of [ate was creeping nearer and 
nearer in the form of a fair, handsome young man 
with a debonair face and laughing eyes. 

Rhoda locked up with o start on finding her 
retreat invaded, and saw George Dalrymple etand- 
ing before her. 

She did net know that he had been there watch- 
ing her for some minutes. 

She little knew what a lovely picture she 
made, sitting there under the shadows of the 
great oak-trees, Their grand branches stood out, 
formimg a canopy. The sunlight filtered through 
the green leaves and touched the beautiful, 
flower-like face framed In its mass of dark curls ; 
{t touched the white hands lying solidly in her 
lap ; Ib Isy athwart the spotless white dress she 
wore, 

The sweet summer air had given her the 
fairest bloom. 

“ I beg pardon,” said George, lifting his hat 
from his fatr, clusterfug curls, ‘** Pray, do not 
lot me disturb you.” 

Rhoda glanced up, a quick, startled blush 
mantling her cheek and brow, It was not tho 
presence of the young man standing before her 
that brought the blush to her cheek and brow, 
but the train of thoaght which he had disturbed. 
She had been murmuring, half-aloud, over and 
over sgain— 

“Will the woman bring the little child to- 
day 1” 

Had he heard her? No wonder that her eyes 
fell and a great crimson fush everspread her 
svartled face, 

Remembering the story that Honor Morland 
had told him, he attributed her agitation to 
another canee. 

“TI did not know you were here,” he said, “ or 
I should not have waudered in this direction.” 

“Why should you not?” she asked, wonder- 
ingly ; and there was a uote of sadneee in the 
sweet voice, 

He flung bimvelf down in the Jong grasa at ber 
feet and looked up fmto her face ; but he did act 
anewer her question. 

He talked to her for an hour or more, and in 
listening to him the hapless young wife forgot her 
own sorrows, 





George Dalrymple had a wonderful of con- 
versation. He never failed to interest * exten nard 
he wished to entertain, Rhoda listened in won- 
= No one had ever talked to her like this 
before. 

Watching the eager light In the beautiful, 
sparkling face, George Dalrymple wondered why 
Owen Courtney had not 
wife; and s strange bitterness stole Into his 
t 


coming from the direction of the stables. 

‘* Captain Edmonds and my husband have re- 
turned from their ride,” she sald, ‘‘I feel sorry 
because you have missed it.” 

She had stopped to gather some pink roses 
from a bush as spoke, and in all the lovg years 
of her life, whenever she saw a pink rose she 
thought of the answer he had given her. 

* notsay that,” he cried, “for assure you 
Ihave spent the happiest morning Ss all my 
life.” 


It did not occur to her that he meant because 
she had been his companion. Perhaps it was be- 
cauee he had written a letter that morning to his 
sweetheart. It never for a moment eccurred to 
her that she was in any way connected with the 
happy morning he had spent, 


wandered down to the brook she found 
Dalrymple in her favourite nook ; or if not 
already there, hesoon put in an appearance; and 
the hours ra ge with him seemed like a 
gleam of sunshine In her lonely life. She was as 
unconscious asa child of coming danger, 


(Zo be continued.) 


It so happened afterward that every tine she 
George 








Ir is estimated that the number of individuals 
who emigrated from Europe in seventy-three 
yeats, 1816-1888, at 27205000. Of these 
15,000,000 went to the United States, 

Woman's education has gained a point in Ger- 
many. The first gymnasium or school of the 
grade preparatory to the university for girls will 

opened at Breslau in April. 


Exrenmeyts of an interesting nsture have 
lately been made at the {ustigation of the 
Prussian War Office, to endeavour to decide the 
question as to whether the consumption of 
small quantities of sugar renders tired 
muscles capable of renewed exertion. In order to 
obtain a practical result, the person who was 
made the subject of the experiment was kept 
totally ignorant ofthe object of the experimen- 
ters. On one day a sweet liquid was adminia- 
tered, containing thirty grams of sugar; on the 
next day a similar liquid, con’ a sufficient 
amount of saccharine to render it inguish- 
able from the other as regarded taste. After a 
very large amount of muscular work had been 
performed, it was found that better results could 


be obtained on the days when the — was. 
was 


given than on the days when sacc 

given. The blood bad become very poor in 
sugar in consequence of the severe m 
effort, and the administration of a comparatively 
small quantity of sugar had a markedly in- 
vigorating effect. 5s 


by fog are so common that sclentiste are making 
astudy of absorbent power of fog aa 
lights of all kinds, It appears that London 

absorbs 20 8 per cent, of the light from an in- 
candescent burner, while the ordinary gas flame 
loses but 11°1 per cent. The Incandescent light 


i 


by the fog. Red lights are much more pene- 
than blue, and as the Ught contains 
far more red than the slectrio ib is much more 
wilualis'os 0 Mas 6p ono De, ess Saaaa apy It 
is a fact familiar to everyone that when. the sun 
shows through mist, it id of a deep red colour. 
Tee icc calindy_ aheorteh, nig aun 
are ” 
with fia much more aerial quar of 


| 
! 
F 


i 
| 
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ment was a failure, was the natural consequence 
of the prix on which the craft was con- 
structed. All of the machinery and passenger 
accommodations yor upon a platform "8 
ported these wheels arranged 

etapa ne general effect was that 
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. Of late, however, the 


has ever a a to 
hthac 720 The fce is sald to far exceed 
that found in the North Pole, and aiffi- 








AccrpEnts due to the obscuration of objects 
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FACETLF, 


“ Wao is your favourite author!” Pardon 
me, sir; but I am an author myself.” 

Mrs, Wabash: “So you keep boarders, do 
you?” Mrs. Beaconhill: ‘No, indeed | We 
merely have a few reraunerative guests.” 

seer 1? Besowd ‘Telephooe Gil: "" Not by 
Rio e ‘ ot 
lght, only to speak to,” 4 

Wu.us: 1 leat Brown m new silk umbrella. 
De you think he will lose it Wallace: “ Oh, 
noj you are the one who'll lose it,” 

Miss Maxevr: “T always bg the anni. 
versary of my birthday.” Miss Rood: “Dear 
me! you must find it getting dreadfally mono- 


tonous.” 


Tommy : Ragcste Nor go i Mr, Figg: 
. mea S en © te sont 
with wea hin werkea way Into a set whore 


you can’t enter.” 

“Way do you make such & row about that 
umbrella you lost? Haven't you ever lost an 
en cre?” “Yes; bat this one was 
mine. 

A Lapy being asked how . er calls she made 
the oo eater x pth: hal made 
seven; 1 was una enou, vo fin 
body at home,” os wit 

“You had better not go boating with sister,” 
said Tommy Jones to his sister's Rit Why 
not, Tommy?” “’Oanse I heard her say she In- 

ended to bape you overboard seon,”’ 

Brown: “What would you do if some one 
should leave you a thousand peunds}” Jones: 
‘I suppose I'd begin to realise how little a 
thousand really is,” 

Frank : ‘' These young widows have an advan- 
tage over you girls, because they know all about 
men.” May: “Yes; and because the only msn 
who know all about them are dead.” 

“T THANK you, alr, for our kind permission to 
call on your ‘ ter? “‘ Remember, that I 
turn out the gas at sow o'clock.” * All right, 
sir ; Vil nob come before that time,” 

Countay Hosrsss: ‘* Have you nice neighbours 
where you live now: ” City Guest : “Oh, cr 
Hater: Nowe tay nour "Oh 

on ‘You 't 
Guest: “Now We livein 2 a. 1? 

: “I don’t know what todo with Jimmy. 
He fs always g his brothers into rows and 


gettin 
thea running away and leaving them to ight it 
out.” Friend: * You onght to be proud of him, 


: “Your plan is a most excellent 
one ; but do you think your wife will agree to 
it?” Married Man: “Ob, yes. I'll tell her 
someone else suggested 1, and I'll call ft an 


Ersazn: “Tent — that =A gg ayy 
such intellectual “Oh, no! 
She told me she EE a Ah IE 


bandits while - I you? 
comic-opera band! ae He: “No, 

there was nothing the comic-opera style about 
them, The gege they used were all new.” 
Journalist (preparing te go out with his 


Sus: “So a yg robe 


beh ~ aoe you ready now!” Wife: ‘‘ One 
omen m . 
aged tri 


and write the leading article for aio a 


Lenin Bopsy : ‘Mamma | fs goin’ 
to have a circus, pT pak 2 “On 


Beboy +" Kotha’ muck et slog to have 


{Pyro stews bop, an 





to do is 


** As the immortal William once said,” 
marked Prince Henry, “'there’s a divintty that 
shapes our ends, rough hew them how we will,’ ” 
‘Really, saumally, ow, Hatariah,” said the Kaiser, ashe 

overheard the remark of the prince, “that is 
quite clever ; but when did I say it!” 

Mrs. Hust (a popular and prospereua 
pamper): ‘ Now, Albert, peek sy, when I 
tike yer Into the kind ri “room ¥” 
Albert (8 prciicient ): “Oh, all right, I 
knew—put on beautiful lorat look, and sy, ‘Ob, 
oo is wt Whe do ye 

USBAND : you pay the newspapers 
at . Sees tates to exaggerate the success of 

=e Helen? It was a colourless affair, and 
some our guests seemed really miserable,” 
Wife ; So many sent regrete and stayed away, 
dear, Kins 06 ube tame fot miserable too,” 

Mistress : "Mary, what are you deg with 
that clock }” (with the servants’ bedroom 
clock under her arm): ‘* Plaze, mum, Olm takin’ 
ib to Be pny : lg ee, av order, 
mum. Ivery a ° it all 
to an’ makes such a racket Ol can tien” 

MAN went to a chemist’s and asked for some- 
thing to cure the headache, The druggist held 
® bottle of hartshorn to his nose, and he was 
nearly overpowered by iis pungency. As soon as 


he recovered he began to rail at the d iat, 
and threatened to punch his head. “ But 

{it help your headache !” asked the frm k scan 
“Help my oe, ee ped the man. “I 
haven't any headache, It’s my wife that’s gob 
the headache.” 


gs haughty young typewriter drew herself to 
her queenly height, ‘ George Vermillion,” she 
said, in icy tones, “mo one could mistake your 
attentions to me. My lawyer says I have a 
beautiful case, Either I will sue Bays for breach 

of or else you must me the legal 
A & write ‘Mrs. George armillien? on ri 
had Write it it!” gasped the un- 
> eaaiiaieies “great Cassar, girl, you can’t 

even spell it!” 

“ I suprosr,” sald the stern parent, “‘ you know 
that the man who takes my daughter takes her 
as she stands, without a penny i” “ You don’t 
say ao?” the apr lover, “In that 
cane I be doin dear girl a great —_ 
I love her too weil, sir, to take her under s 
conditions.” And the stern parent embrsced the 
impetuous lover and folded him to his breas!, and 

unto him: “ You are the man I have been 
You are an easy-going liar, and you 


" PecuLiaR accident on ge Poe line this oases 


wasn’s it?’ remarked village postmas 
the stationmaster on the L, 0, D. raceident 1” 
exclaimed the stationmaster ; ‘ why, there was no 


accident that I know of.” “Tt happened to the 
express due here at 210. What time did it get 
in to-day?” asked the postmaster. ‘At 2.10; 
exactly to time,” the tative of 
the soulless "So I understood,” 
eontinued the postmaster; “and, ss I 
remarked before, it was a peculiar accident.” 








EPPS'S COCOA 


Possesses the following 
Distinctive Merits : 


DELICACY OF FLAVOUR. 
SUPERIORITY in QUALITY. 
GRATEFUL and COMFORTING 
to the NERVOUS er DYSPEPTIC. 
NUTRITIVE QUALITIES UNRIVALLED 
Sold in 4-lb. & 4-lb. Packets, & 1-ib. Ting 


JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd., 
Homeopathic Chemists, London. 
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Bi, DAVIS FAMOUS, FEMALE. PILLS. 


Y CAN RESIST THEM. 
of. 1s, iid, Pata “ a 6; extra strong, lla. Sent. 


free 
Dr. Davis, 309, Portobello lo Rend, London, W., 
or order of any 
Dr. Davis's little book for WABRIED WOMEN puset 
po cg sent free on receipt of » stamped addressed 
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[age ig her the sex, == if Ni 6279 (conta ~ 
imes. mantity), 0: en e 
om receipe of 15 “heyy by E. ~ Ow, & Co, 
Manufacturers, Dryden St. Nottin 


_ DRUNKENNESS,” 


= Sine Sul ged r? piv ke te ‘od thet Sree | 
wardin Sore rite 5 Blane. 
TOM, 4, er Lookone We, q i are usel see, 


220 ree 


we ere tea th Etareataee 
LADIES’ APIOL AND STEEL PILLS, 


Freven Remepy rer alt IRRPOULARITIES. 
Superseding Pennyoysl Bitter Apple, and Pill Goohie 


post-free. 
tainable from MARTIN, Pharmaceutical 
- “Chemists Bow thampten. 
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SENT FREE FRO 
SOBSERVATION, 
—. no equal, 


INSTITUTE, SHOREDITCH, L6dUON. WE, 
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“Ag tL oe ed to a ——— et Majest vibe li Alexandra of —. 
e does work 


which will bear comparison with that of other 


» ae ms of metal, with steel and 


3 costin 
te ftings. It a he gor great speed. I has no complication like other 
efore does ae require to be learnt. No of ding he as. 


ACHINE co., 


SEWING ™M 
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SOCIETY, STATISTICS, MISCELLANEOUS. 


Tux Prince of Wales ie to pay a Saturday-to- 
Monday visit to Lord aud Lady Wantage at 
Lockings Park, Berkshire, from June 11th to 

Ts German Emperor wears two bracelets on 
is left wrist. One contains a useful little watch, 
the other is in the form of a gold cable. 


Tus Princesses of our Royal Family have, on 


the average, married at} the age of twenty-iwo; 


the Princes when about twenty-eight. 


Tay Dachess of York will stay at Mentone for 
4% month, and fe then golag to Copenhagen for a 


‘fortnight, where she is to meet the Duke, 


who will proceed there from London about 
April lat. 


Tun German Crown Prince has lately passed 
his examination as snenaign, It is expected that 
bis Imperial Highness will remain another year 
at Ploen. 

Taz Empress of Austria has to give a written 
receipt for the State jewels every time she weare 
them, and her Majesty, as a result, uenally 
contents herself with her private collection, 
which is estluated to be worth £300,000, 


Tax engagement {is announced of Princess 
Victoria Kaiulani of Hawall to Prince David 
Kawananakoa. Prince Kawananakoa is quite 
well koowndn California, wheve he was educated, 
He waa destined under the monarchy fora career 
in the Department of Foreign Affairs. 


Tue Queen is to return to Windsor Castle 
from the Riviera about Thursday, April 28bh, 
and will be ab Buckingham Palace for a few days 
<iuring the fret week In May, when there isto 
be another Drawing Poom, Her Majesty will 
arrive ab Balmoral, aecording to present arrange- 
ments, om Saturday, May 21st. , 


Trix wedding prezent of the landed proprietors 
of Denmark to Prince Obristian, eldeat son..of 
the Crown Prince, Is to be s complete and 
splendid service of silver plate, The marriage of 
Prince Christian to the sore Alexandrina of 
Mecklenburg-Schwerin is to take place privately 
at Cannes shortly after Easter, and tha bride 
and bridegroom will proceed s few days later to 
© .penhagen, 

Tar Dake ond Dachess of Cumberland, who 
are now at Cannes, will not go to O 
for the celebration of Kiog Christian's eightieth 
birthday next month, as had been or 
arranged, There ie to be a great gathering of 
the members of the Royal Family of Hanover 
and their intimate friends at Cannes on April 
l4ch for the celebration of the elghtieth birth- 
day of Queen Marie. The King and Queen of 
Denmark are to be the guests of the Dake and 
Duchess of Cumberland st Gounden for several 
weeks early in the summer, after his Majesty's 
visit to Wiesbaden, end in August the 
Dachese is to go, with Princess Marie, to Den- 
mark, where she has not been since the autumn 
of 1695, 

Tse Kiog of Denmark's elghtieth birthday 
falls on Good Fiday, se the festivities ab Copen- 
hhagen in celebration of this anniversary are 
to begin on Easter. Monday, and will extend 
pad — rg There to ba a. great 
gathering of the Royal family at Copenhagen, 
including the Emperor and Empress of 1 
the Dowager Empress, the Grand Dake 
Michael and the Grand Duchess Olga, ine 
King of Sweden, the Princess of Wales and 
Princess Victoria, the Duke and. Duchess of 
York, the Duke and Dachess of Sparta, the 
Grand Dacheas of Luxemburg, and Hered- 
itary Grand Duke and Grand Duchess, 
Peince and Princess Charles of Sweden, Prince 
aud Princess Willlem and Prince and Princess 
Feederick of Schaumburg-Lippe, the Dachess 
Dowoger of Anhalt-Bern burg (King Christian's 
slater), the Prince and Princess of Wied, the 
Peisces John and Hans of G.licksburg, and 
Prince and Princess Frederick Charles of 
Hease, who are to represent the German 
Kmperor, 3 


To be perfectly proportioned, a man should 
weigh 28lb. for every foot of his height, 

Trxne are 9,000,000 acres of original forests 
in Weat Virginia. a 

Tue smallest known insect, a parasite of the 
lizard, fs but one-nineteenth of an inch in 
length, 

Firry years ago the transportation of a 
letter cost about twenty timesas much as it does 
now. 

Ween the. sparrowhawk {fs swooping down 
on ite prey ft cleaves. space ab the speed of 
150. miles an hour. 

Taxina the average depth of the ocean to 
be ‘three miles, there would be o layer of salt 
230 feet deep if the water should evaporate. 

Tne greatest heighh ever reached fn a balloon 
was 26,160 feet; two of the three seronaute 
who made this ascent were suffocated, 





GEMS. 


Twarixation, like death, always comes uh- 
expectedly. 

Mx more easily renounce their interests 
than their tastes, 


Goop nature is the very alr of a good mind;. 


the sign of a large and generous soul, and the 
peculiar soll in which virtue prospers. 

Nor to know what meeteet before we were 
born is always to rem a child; to know, 
and blindly to adopt that knowledge [aa an 
implicit rule of life, is never to be a man. 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


Suxpay Poppuva. — One pound of bread- 
crumbs, ten ounces of finely shredded suet, half 
8 pound of raisins, six ounces of powdered \ 
the grated rind of a large, fresh lemon, and 
eggs. Mix well, and steam fo a mould or basin 
from four to five hours. Serve with custard 
BAUCE, 

A Nice Baxaxkrast Drsu, — Chopped cold 
meat, well seasoned ; wet with rey If con- 
venient; pub [t on a platter. cold rice, 
made molst with milk, and one egg, seasoned 
with salt and pepper, If not sufficient rice, add 
powdered breadcrumbs, Place this round the 
platter quite thick. Sst 1b In the oven to heat 
and brown. Do not brown too much, Just a 
pretty golden colour, because ff it Is browned too 
much the breadcrumbs will harden more than is 
dealced, : 

Curnant Poppinas.~-Somelong pudding sking, 
three-quarters of a pound of stale breadcrumbs, 
two ounces flour, half-pound suet chopped, 

uarber-pound currants, two ounces sugar, a 
little ginger or nutmeg; wash the aking In warm 
water, and let them lie all night ia salt and water, 
then rinse; tie the end of the skin, and then mix 
jents together ; fill the skin, 
lea an inch whe sap ag! gear 
more flim; prick the with a fork, put 
into a'pan of i water for twenty minutes 
or haif an hour. 





Tr is stated that in the sandy deserts of Arabia 
whirling winds sometimes excavate pits 200 fees 
in depth, and extending down to the harder 
stratum on which the great bed of sand reste. 

Neascy all Hons are “left-handed,” A famous 
explorer says that when one desires to strike a 
forcible blow the animal almost always uses 
the left paw. a 

Tuers is no plant which animals so detest 
as the castor-oll plant, A goat will starve rather 
than eat ft, and those of mcg 2 
grees, the locust and army worm, will not 
upon it, 

Tae leaf of & creeping moss found ia the 
West Indies, known as the “life plant,’’--is 


a red-hot iron, It may bs cut and divided in 
any menner, snd the smallest seeds will throw 
out roots, grow, and form buds, 


transparent, so that the fishermen can 
see the horns of ihé lobsters protru 
their hiding-places in the rocks at ® 
depth. To entice fe crustaccans 
eran they tle a of enalls 


a 
gue 


in and 
dangle in front of the cautious , 
THE. creature most tenacious of life is the 
common sea One may be cus In two, and 
two creatures are the result, One may be silt 
lengthwise into half a dozen sections, aisking 
‘as many animals. They may be turned fnside 
out and enjoy themeelves jaet as well as before. 
If two be divided and placed. end to end, the 
‘result will be a monster having a head at each 
end of its body. " 
Few words have & more curious than 


Originally, { students wh 
bachelor.” » ft meant 0 
had taken their degree. Successful students 
were crowned with laurel berries, the Latin for 
which is baccalaureus, These students were not 
allowed to marry, for fear the duties of hus- 
band and father should interfere with their 


everything, 1} 

ateel. phony is hy outting Shae 
as 

and cooking them like asparagus. 


g 
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that they are practically indis able, Ibis 
a setking ‘pertiatiay of the fish that ib 
does not change its colours with {ts surround- 
Ings, but remalus always the same, and the uni- 
form colour which ft thus preserves is always 
darker than the normal colour of the other 
fishes of the same kind In the same waters. 


i 
7 
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need for stalning an imita- 
realy obec ree: fear ghrpsaran: Fay woo 
by 8 casual observer. The rough surfaces 0? the 
skin. *Pollshing tes cae 
dons by wheels covered with leather of different 
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B. A.—Leo XI. is the s he: fe 
Enaar. ti in Africa ; b eg 
B. ¥.—You mush make ¥ as best you can. 
0. &.—For should be employed. 


E. @—Personal evidence is absolutely necessary. 

R. I: —Soap and warm water ought to be sufficient. 
Oswatp.—Only a bookseller or other expert can tell 
you its value. 
Worntap.—Your best plan is to advertise and insist 
on references. 
Comsous.—It is said to be still practised In some 
remote places, : $ 

zu —We think it must be a medal of some kind 

and not a coin, a ‘ 
Dow.--The ta" cinematographe ” generally 
pieneeneel ok 

Ayxto —She must remain at school until 
asbantent MOF TY FEES 

B. J.—The pearl divers are/suppdsed to go to the 
greatest depths, 

Cowstaxt Ruapgr.—If he wants her to have all he 
must make 9 will. ‘ y Ae . 
Owe woo Wants ro Kwow.—We do mot answer com- 


petition questions, ~ 


R. P;—You have no claim to have of 
oe on legal any part 


.—Only a lawyer advise what should 
he taken with that object. Hse 


Porry.—The fluid you mention is used to slightly 
darken a very light brown. * 4 


a 
Rae eam een Aven ted 
Ofiee, Brosdway, Westminster. Information 
1 SR TES © 0 Aa 


L. M.—Brokers’ for distress for rent are 
redienahne Aalto. 


R. F.—Soak therm every morning in a solution of 
alum and wear ventilating shoes, 
A. B.—We should not.advise 

troah, it would only spoil 


Pozzien—MNo matter what new evidence, be cannot 
charge. 


be brought up again on same 

Brepre.-—Oonsult a voealist and 
of mosis cntatho qualiy af your voles. 

B. G.—N is erine 
in eal pur late and augue seas" © 


Lours.—We are not sufficiently acquainted with the 
tattooing art to supply the taformation. 


Toxonant.—The t mt Ber 
husband's eapettg iiweh Wik chteneh. wea 


Rosrz—We do not know for certain, and have no 
ascertaining, 


teacher 


rocame of , but we think not. 

Vasrry.—Salt, mixed with lemon-juice, removes the 
stehan ve Sake toh a poe teas ee beet 

N. L.—There are good books the sub 
wo could not reedenmend one in pertioular. beet 

Comsrant Reaven.—A of thirteen ¢an leave 
schoct if she haa passed tid feeuth stendasd. 

Orcr.—The Tichborne claimant was sentenced to 
fourteen years’ penal servitude for perjary. 

Rurvs.—Exzoess in coffee-drinking shows évil effects 
in irritability ef the nerves end loss of temper. 

H, &.—You could name an: but the person need 
not accept the duty. El willy ouss bo proved. 

Oxp RB Proof of the. wife's death must be 
Lyooe.— The 
are not and 
Herty.—The wearing of orange blossoms as bridal 

decoration originated ia the days of the Orussders. 


enter if the doors and windows 
fastened ; but not after sunset. 


Heweverra.— should stand at the side cf 
the bride, andl on cline s ite beck ori pine 


Recutar Reaper.—The institute was 0: ined in 
1635 by Cardinal Richelieu, and reorganised in 186. 


compiled by Pacut- 


Guxatp.—The Chinese dictionary, 
she 1100 #0., is the most ancient of any recorded in | 
A. Hthe Pion you mation sestataly did exist ' 
daring laat has been said and 


A much 
written about him eG acamean 


Pee cee 
are advertised, but none are 


A. EE 
effectual, and mearly all are injurious. 


8, V.There are ducts leading from the corners of 


RE erat rat Se oe 


to mix it with the } 





Puzziep.—If the sentences are concurrently, 


to run 
jaar fe confined forthe ‘erm of the longer 


abe ie ees aan ae 


1. B_—The Ile being an adult one ‘there is no re 
striction upon Bumber of fasurasioes that may 
taken out upon it, i ” 
pi, Dates St mm ofa erected in Grew 
Parltument-street, : : 

M. K.—Apprentioes as a rule are fct taken in 
steamers ; im sailers varies from £20 to £40; 
etuoe the, da ‘Suet Cazisl fa 88 miles. long, and 

) fromsBpgland to. India nearly 
4, co og Re 
—it form to send 
to all oath il 
Tt 
A.—Tho. 
ans Acme 


Atrou,.—You must not think of atterapting to romove. 


the mole from face antil a 

einteabion, has web t8 will be tafe to dosa 
IoworAnrt.-~ 

with the accent on 

Tadien name, and signifies “the plocs of the skunk 


THINK NOT AGAIN OF MB. 
Dan Sorrow's brood o'er my soul 
“neath 


C. D.Oxalio acid diluted with water, sponged over 
ee Cea Sin clean water, allowed 
to dry, after which repolish. 

Joan,—It is your duty to write to the gen’ 4 
asking an explanation. Such tination on 
part is not » good sign of his x 

M. J. 


A 
of the Church and an anchblehoy’s Bon. 


8. W,—The colonel isin supreme command and can 
practically do as he pleases, but the doctor is tm charge 
of the hospital, over which he has complete control. 


Mnma.-—Get a packet of chloride of dissolve a 
ttle and strain as directed ; have the soorched article 
stretched on board, then d: 

and rab the stain with ft an: 
at once to wash out the lime, 
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til it disappears ; then 


which to 


Wriaeimms—if you use one large cake for the 
first cat it across in slices, then place it in a 
down the middie and across 


; or, if the emall cakes, stick the 
cook over with one or two Branched tlmonds, an 
over all a custard which has been 
cold ; the custard should be added about five or ten 


is pronounced ‘ Shee-car-go,” 
last syllable but one. It {a an 


n dip cloth in the lime solution 
ringe 


mix as much oil of 
“/’ kill the 


whole in a neat pyramid form on the dish, then 
let get quite 








the logwood to become intensely black. A 
pasty ie formed that moulds very readily in 
crayons iene cae eS 
use, The addition of an extremely smal! amount of 

water is Fm mage but the amount must 

as to be ay Sunes, eine thonen 
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beolutely necessary /f one would avoid a multitude of 
ils that affect this portion of the system. 


GTTEY'S STRONG FEMALE PILLS. 


Quickly sud rermove all obstrugtions, 2 
frem auy aan where Steel and wade 
val te women. Post-free, under cover,. 
frem Titomas Orrsy, Chernist, 
mention Loxnow Reaver. 


ALEX. ROSS’ SKIN TIGHTENER GR TONIC. 
The application of this te the $cc removes wrinkles 
and the crow’'s feet marks, giving a youth{ul appear- 
ance, 3a. 6d, sent secretly packed for 60 stamps.-— 
62, Theebald’s Read, London, W.C. . Bar Machine, for 
eutstanding ears, 10s. 6d. ; post, 11s, 4 


NOSE MACHINE. 
This.isa contrivance by which the short cartilage of 
the nose is pressed into : 
ment an hour daily for a short time. Price 10s. 6d., 
sent free for stamps.—ALEX. ROSS, 62, Theobaid's 
» Lon te Bedford Rew, Hasta 
1860. Pareel free from observation. 


THE BEST HAIR DYE 


Ryebkrows, and Hair on tho. 














B { ‘oustaehe and Beard. For Ladies’ Hair 
and Sa. 6d., $ Ba. 9d,, of 
ALEX: ROSS, 63, Theobald’s Read, Helbern, 
Londen, W. 
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\arities, amemia, all female cemplaints. They contain: 
po tant, and have the approval of Medical P: dome 
of Imitetiona The y genuine are in Wh 
‘rappers, and have the mame of “OC. and G. Kearsley," Box 


vo 
and 9, 93., of all chassiste ; come 


yoo dea ates 
DOES YOUR HEAD ACHE? 
“KAPUTINE" cures Instantly. 


tely on recei 
¥, U7, Nort 








Enclose stamped addressed to "E,” 
Karvrna, Lrp., Huppsreruap, for samples,. 
with nams of nearest agent, s . 

Lonpow Reabke be sent to any of the: 
on eusee Scyanee Weckty 1c Quartet, 
for the on Pet pe Ag oo Part, is: 

on 
Eight Shillings and Bightpence, post-free. 
Nomuras, P and Vorumm are in 
puna nd may bo hed al. eny Beckeclions 


NOTICE.—Part 443, is Now Ready, Sixpence, 
post free, Eightpence. Alse Vel. LXJX., bound ip 
cloth, 4s. 6d, 

Turn INDEX to Vor. LXIX. is now Ready; Price 
One Penny, post-free, Three-halfpencs. 

ee eee ADDRESSED TO THE EDITOR 
Bi Lownos Reape, 26, Outherine Street, Strand, 


»*, We cannot undertake to return rejected manu- 
scripts, 
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BOV. 


150, 465, 600, 


OVER ONE HUNDRED AND FIFTY MILLIONS. 
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BOVRIL is Beef, pure and simple. Not merely an extract, but the NOURISHMENT OF BEEF * iteoll in 
a highly-concentrated and digestible form, and containing as it does the NUTRITIVE as well as the STIMULATIVE 
constituents of the Beef, it is vastly superior to the Ordinary Extracts of Meat, which are stimulants alone. 


BOVRIL is one of the most perfect forms of concentrated nourishment known. Sti is manufactured with the 
greatest care and delicacy, and every package is guaranteed. 


There is a broad distinction between the Extract of Meat, or the Extract of Beef, or the Fluid Extract of Beef, 
and BOVRIL. This we would impress upon the public most strongly. Extracts only possess stimulative Beer 
BOVRIL contains also the essential flesh-forming constituents of 


THE LEAN OF BEEF, ‘AND IS NOT MERELY’ AN EXTRACT. 


BOVRIL is not a product from low-class cattle, but from carefully-selected oxen reared under the most natural 
aud healthy conditions in the richest pasture lands of the world, and is 


THE MOST PERFECT FORM OF CONCENTRATED NOURISHMENT KNOWN. 


150,465,600, 


OVER ONE HUNDRED AND FIFTY MILLIONS. 








The Roast Beef of Old England has made the British race what it is. We are an pas people, and can 
withstand the ravages and variations of any climate. Our notion of extreme strength, when an extraordinary feats of 
activity or exercise had to be undergone, used to be underdone rump steak, but now it is BOV that Athletes take 
to make muscle, increase strength, endurance, and health. 


150,465,600, 


OVER ONE HUNDRED AND FIFTY MILLION CUPS OF BOVRIL ANNUALLY. 
AND THE SALE INCREASES DAILY. 


BOVRIL LIMITED, Food Specialists & Hospital Purveyors, LONDON. 


Contractors to Her Majesty’s and Foreign Governments. 





CHAIRMAN: 
The Right Hon. LORD PLAYFAIR, G.C.B., LL.D. 
” pe 4 ‘ 
CONSULTING CHEMIST : ANALYTICAL CHEMIST : 
Sir EDWARD FRANKLAND, K.C.B., D.C.L., F.I.C., | WILLIAM HARKNESS, F.LC., F.C.8., F.3.M.5., 


Corr: Member of French Institute. j 40 years’ Food Analyst to H.M. Government, 
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